














J of 
eae 
saw sanias. Vo, 80.3 
. OR 
BRITISH, COLONIAL, AND FOREIGN WEEKLY GAZETTE. 
































ESTABLISHED JUNE 22, 1822. 





s. 


NEW°YORE, SATURDAY, 





CUSLUM NON ANIMUM, MUTANT, QUI TRANS MARE CURRUNT. 





OFFICE, NO. 18 BEEKMAN ST. . 






































LITERATURE. 
A STROPHE FROM CAPRI. 


ANTISTROPHE FROM NAPLES. 


“OQ! quanto é bella la campagna!”’ 
So, scouring up and down the Pergola, 
Warbled a fair child, with flax streaming hair 
And lilied cheek—in sooth she was most fair. 
Her mouth flamed as the poppy’s ruddy crown ; 
Her eyes were blue as bugloss midst white down, 
And ever as she sang she skipped with glee, 
Joying in luekish bealth and liberty. 

“©! quanto é bella la campagna!”’ 





For here the milk is good, the air is pure, 

And primroses through years of Spring endure ; 

Here trails the vine, here hangs the sweet-grained fig, 

Here powdery sucklers with red gourds wax big, 

Here plumey pinks I gather of the best, 

Here dart green lizards, here bees have no rest. 
“O! quanto é bella la campagna!”’ 


Lift me within the arch and hold me there, 
For I can gaze without a thought or care. 
How plunge the swallows in the myrtled rock ! 


How snow the myrties where the swallows flock ! 


How float the lily-ships upon the deep! 
Like white motha on a blue sword-blade they creep. 
“O! quanto é bella la campagna !” 


.The sun, so fair, so liquid bright he’s sped, 
Seemed to drop gold-dust slowly on my head. 
The waves so calm, so azure-rich their dye, 
Seem but a darker mene of the sky ; 
Madonna mia! we will loudly sing, 
Till from our pergola afar doth riog. 

“O! quanto é bella la campagna!”’ 


Not such the gaiety, though such the song, 

Of a poor child that dragged its limbs along, 

Wasted and ragged on the foul curb-stones, 

Where busy Naples echoes with the groans 

Of tottering jades ; where narrow streets are rife 

With sulpbar-dust and dirt, and wheeling strife,— 
“ Ahi me! quanto é bella la campagna!”’ 


Here, every breath I draw is thick and hot, 
Here the sun blisters me with painful spot ; 
I swoon with sickly vapours, and am lost 
Between the frequent wheels, or roughly tost 
In the wild crowd ;—there, all is quickening bloom, 
Sunshine, and cool, and olives’ grateful gloom. 
“ Abi me! quanto é bella la campagna!” 


God pity me, that I must linger here,— 
I cannot eat,—yet starving am, I fear! 
Oh that some fair sea-sprite who loved me well 
Would waft me o’er to Capri in a shell ! 
But what to me the flowers or leaflets sheen ?— 
I must be dead to rest me in the green! 

“Ahi me! quanto é bella la campagna!” 


Yet not the less our child sang loud and free,— 
What glossy eggplums nestle on the tree! 
What golden javelins the reapers hold! 
What silken roses deepen fold on fold, 
What starry blossoms by each path are spread, 
Purple and lilac, ivory-white, blood-red. 

““O! quanto é bella la campagna !” 


And Nature kissed her lightly on the mouth ; 

For ali are not so grateful ;—their’s the drouth 

And peevish murmur—nor can they esteem 

Deep draughts of sunshine, summer’s vivid dream ! 

But let us swell the child-entonéd lay, 

And chant the memories of dull towns away,— 
“O! quanto é bella la campagna!”’ 


—$ <a 


THE CONFESSIONS OF KATE COVENTRY. 
CHAPTER IX, 


So the bells rang merrily at Dangerfield, and the rustics huzzaed for 
their landlord, and the comely village maidens envied the bride: and 
Lucy was Lady Horsingham now, with new duties and a high position, 
and a large, fine, gloomy house, and jewels in her hair, and an aching 
heart in her bosom. Nevertheless, she determined to do her duty asa 
wife ; and every hour of the day she resolved not to think of Cousin 
Edward. 

Years elapsed, and pretty Lucy became a gentle, handsome woman— 
kindly courteous, and beloved by all, timid anu shrinking only with Sir 
Hugh. Her husband, wearied and discontented, mixed himself fiercely in 
all the intrigues of the day—became a stanch partisan of the House of 
Stuart, and sought for excitement abroad in proportion as he missed con- 
geniality of feeling at home. It was an unhappy household. Their one 
child was the mother’s sole consolation ; she scarcely ever let it out of 
her presence. They were a pretty sight, that loving couple, as they 
basked, in the sun of a fine summer’s morning, on the terrace in front of 
the manor-bouse. The boy with his mother’s blue eyes and his own 
— curls, and the arch, merry smile that he never got from stero Sir 
Bagh 5 = = _ eng woman, with her low white brow and her 

» and her quiet gestures and gentle, sorrowing face—that 
face that haunts poor Cousin Edward still. ¥ ‘ “e: 

“Mamma!” says the archin, pouting his rosy lips, “why don’t you 
play with me ?—what are you thinking of?” and a shade passes over that 
kind face, and she blushes, though there is no one with her but the child, 
and catches him up and smothers him in kisses, and says, “ You, my dar- 


ling,” but nevertheless, I do not thin 

el ter, be her oa or a Hugh. k at that moment she was thinking 
- where was Cousin Edward all th 

instant sword-point to sword-point wi ie ae 


ticular 








with a sort of fierce pleasure, such a safety-valve for excitement as a duel 
with one of the best fencers in Eurupe. 

Cousin Edward was an altered man sioce he stood with the future 
Lady Horsingham in the moonlight. ‘* An evil counsellor is despair ;”’ 
and he had bugged that grim adviser to his heart. He had grown hand- 
somer, indeed, than ever ; but the wild eye, the haggard brow, and the deep 
lines about his mouth, spoke of days spent in fierce excitement—nights 
passed in reckless dissipation. He had never forgotten Lucy through it 
all, but even her image only goaded him to fresh extravagances—any- 
thing to deaden the sting of remembrance—anything to efface the mad- 
dening past. So Cousin Edward, too, became a Jacobite ; and was there 
a daring scheme to be executed, a fool-hardy exploit to be performed— 
life and limb to be risked without a question—who so ready and so reck- 
less as “‘ handsome Ned Meredith ?” 

In the course of their secret meetings and cabals, he became slightly 
acquainted with Sir Hugh Horsingham ; and with the inexplicable infa- 
tuation peculiar to a man in love, he took a pleasure in even being near 
one so closely connected with Lucy, although that one was the very per- 
son who had deprived him of all he valued on earth. So it fell out that 
Sir Haugh Horsingbam and Ned Meredith were supping at the Rose and 
Thistle, in close alliance, the table adjoining them being occupied by those 
stanch Hanoverians, Col. Bludyer and Mr. Thornton. 

“ Here’s ‘the Blackbird,’ ’’* said Cousia Edward, tossing off a huge 
goblet of Bourdeaux, and looking round the room with an air of defiance 
as he proposed so well known a toast. Sir Hugh was a man of a certaia 
grim humour, and as he drained his goblet aad nodded to his companion, 
he added, “ May the rats dance to his whistle, and the devil—that’s you, 
Ned—take the hindmost !” 

Colonel Bludyer rose from his chair, placed bis cocked-bat on his head, 
and turned the buckle of his sword: belt in front. ** The King!” he shouted, 
raising his hat with one hand and filling a bumper with the other. ‘ The 
King !”’ he repeated, scowling fiercely at his two neighbours, 

“Over the water!” roared Ned Meredith; and the Colonel, turning 
rapidly round, and mistaking his man, flung bis cocked hat right ia Sir 
Hugh Horsingham’s face. Swords were out in a second—thrast, parry, 
and returo passed like lightning, but the bystanders separated the com- 
batants ; and Meredith, determining for the sake of Lucy that Sir Hugh 


_|, should encounter no unnecessary danger, took the whole quarrel on bim- 


self, and arranged a meeting for the following morning with the redoubt- 
able Colonel Bludyer. Thus it was that while Lucy and her boy were 
asking in the summer eunshine, Cousin Edward was exhaasting all his 


‘bill-road, Sir Hugh, aad you came up the 





knowledge of swordsmanship in vain endeavours to get within that iron 
colonel’s guard. The duel was fought on the ground now occupied by 
Leicester-equare, Sir Hagh and Mr. Thornton officiating as seconds, though 
the latter being disabled from the effects of a recent encounter, they did 
not, as was usual in those days, fight to the death, merely “pour se dé- 
sennuyer.”’ Stripped to their shirts—io breeches and silk stockings, 
with no shoes—the antagonists lunged, and glared, and panted, and twice 
paused for breath by mutual consent, with no further damage than two 
slight wounds in Ned’s sword-arm. 

* Very pretty practice,” said Mr. Thornton, coolly taking a pinch of 
snuff, and offering his box to Sir Hugh ; I’m in despair at not being able 
to oblige you this fine morning.” 

“ Some other time,” replied Sir Hugh, with a grim smile ; “ D—ation,” 
he added, “* Ned’s down.” 

Sure enough, Cousin Edward was on the grass, striving io vain to raise 
himself, and gasping out that he “ wasn’t the least hurt.”” He had got it 
just between the ribs, and was trying to stanch the blood with a delicate 
laced handkerchief, in a corner of which, had he examined it closely, Sir 
Hugh would have found embroidered the well-known name of “ Lucy.” 
Poor Cousin Edward! it was all he had belonging to his lost love, and 
“ would have been unwilling to die without that fragment of lace in his 

and. 

“A very promising fencer,” remarked Colonel Bludyer, as he wiped 
his rapier on the grass. “If he ever gets over it, he wont forget that 
‘ plongeant’ tbrust in tierce. I never knew it to fail, Thornton—never, 
with a man under thirty.” So the Colonel put his coat on, and drove off 
to breakfast ; whilst Sir Hugt took charge of Ned Meredith, and as soon 
as he was recovered—for his wound was not mortal—carried him down 
with him to get thoroughly well at Dangerfield Hall. 

It is an old, old story. Love outraged and set at defiance, bides his 
time, and takes his revenge. Dangerfield looked like a different place 
now, so thought Lucy; and her spirits rose, and the colour came back to 
her cheek, and she even summoned courage to speak without hesitating 
to Sir Hugh. When Cousin Edward was strong enough to limp about 
the house, it seemed that glimpses of sunshine brightened those dark oak 
rooms, and ere be was able to take the air, once more leaning on Lucy’s 
arm, alas! alas! he had become even dearer to the impassioned, thougt- 
fal woman, than he ever was to the timid vacillating girl. There was an 
addition now to the party on the terrace in the bright autumn mornings, 
but the little boy needed no longer to ask mamma “ What she was think- 
ing of ;” and the three would have seemed to a careless observer a happy 
family party—husband, wife, and child. Ob! that it could but have been 
80. 


_ In the mean time, Sir Hugh was again as usual busied with bis State 
intrigues and party politics, and absented himself for weeks together 
from the Hall ; riding post to London night and day, returning at all 
sorts of unexpected hours, leaving again at a moment’s notice, and other- 
wise comporting himself in his usual mysterious, reserved manner. Yet 
those who knew him best opined there was something wrong about Sir 
Hugh. He was restless and preoccupied ; his temper leas easily excited 
about trifles than was his wont, but perfectly ungovernable when once 
he gave way toit. No man dared to question him. He had not a friend 
in the world who would have ventured to offer him a word of advice or 
consolation, but it was evident to his servants and his intimates that Sir 
Hagh was ill at ease. Who can tell the straggles that rent that strong 
proud heart? Who could see beneath that cold surface, and read the in- 
tense feelings of love, hatred, jealousy, or revenge that smouldered be- 
low, stifled and kept down by the iron will, the stabborn indomitable 
pride? There is a deep meaning in the legend of that Spartan boy who 
suffered the stolen fox to gnaw his very vitals, the while he covered him 
with is tunic, and preserved on his brave face a calm smile of uaconcera. 
Most of us have a stolen fox somewhere; but the weak nature writhes 
and moans, and is delivered from its torment, while the bold unflinching 
spirit preserves a gallant bearing before the world, and scorns to be re- 
lieved from the tangs that are draining its very life away. 

Whatever Sir Hugh saw or suspected, he said not a word to Lucy, nor 
was it until surmise had become certainty that he forbade “Cousin Ed- 
ward” the house. To him he would not condescend to explain his mo- 
tives ; he simply wrote to him to say that on his return he should expect 
to fiad his guest had departed, and that he had sofficieut reasons for re- 
questing his visits might not be repeated, With his wife he was if pos- 


* One of the many pass-words by which the adherents of the Chevalier dis- 
tinguished that ill-fated Prince. 7 . ier dis 








th Colonel Bludyer of the Dragoons, 


sible more austere and morose than ever, 80 once more the hall resumed 
its old aspect of cheerlessness and desolation, and its mistress went 
moping about more than ever, miserable and broken-hearted. Such a 
state of things could not long go on: the visits forbidden openly, took 
place by stealth, and the climax rapidly approached which was to result 
in the celebrated Dangerfield jnaeike 

At this period there was set on foot another of those determined plots 
which, during the first two reigns of the House of Hanover, so constantly 
harassed that dynasty. Sir Hugh, of course, was a prime mover of the 
conspiracy, and was much in London and elsewhere, gathering intelli- 
gence, raising funds, and making converts to his opinions. Ned Meredith, 
having, it is to be presumed, all his energies occupied in his own private 
intrigues, had somewhat withdrawn of late from the Jacobite party ; and 
Sir Hagh heard, with his grim unmoved smile, many a jest and inuende 
levelled at the absentee. 

One stormy wiater’s day the baronet, well armed, cloaked, and booted, 
left his own house for the metropolis, wecompanied by one trusty servant, 









He was be papers of importance, and was hurrying on to lay them 
with the t Bereich before hia fellow conspirators. As the evening 
was drawip Hugh’s horse shied away from a wild Senses loom- 
ing like some spectre in the fading light, and ere he had the animal 


back into the oa, his bridle was caught by a half-naked lad, whom the 
rider at once gnised as an emissary he had often before employed to 
be the bearer of secret intelligence, and who, under an affectation of 
being half-witted, concealed mach shrewdness of observation, and uaim- 
peacbable fidelity to the cause. 

“ Whip and spur, Sir Hugh—whip and spur,’’ said the lad, who seemed 
flustered and confused with drink—" you may burst your best horse ber 
twixt this aud London, and all to get there before you’re wanted. A 
dollar to driak, Sir Hugh, like Handsome Ned gave me this 
dollar to drink, and V’ll save you a journey for the sake of the ‘ Bonny 
White Rose’ and the ‘ Bird with the Yellow Bill.’ ” 

Sir Hugh scrutinized the lad with a piercing eye, flung him a crown 
from bis purse, and bid him “ out with what he had to say, for that he 
himself was hurried, and must push oa to further the good cause.”’ The 
lad was sobered in an instant. 

“ Look ye here, Sir Hugh,’’ he said, eagerly ; “ Handsome Ned went 
down the road at a gallop this morning. Thete’s something brewing in 
London, you may trust me, Sir Hugh, and I tried to stop him to learn 
his errand ; but he tossed me a crown, and 


gerfield, | know, aud may-hap he’s got papers that will save your jour- 
ney to London ; no offence, Sir Hagh,”’ added the lad, for the baronet’s 
face was black as midnight. 

“None, my good boy,” was the reply in a hoarse, thick voice. “ Hold, 
there’s another crowa for you—driok it every farthing, you villain! or J 
never give you a sixpenee again ;” and Sir Hugh rode on as though 
bound for London, but stopped a mile farther forward, at a place were 
two roads met, and entrusting his papers to his servant, bade him basten 
on with them, whilst he galloped back through the darkness in the direc- 
tioa of his home. 

Home, indeed! had it ever been home to Sir Hugh? would it be home 
to-night? Whea he got back there, and skulked into his own house like 
a midnight thie—what would he do?—why was he galloping back so 
fast? Sir Hugh set bis teeth tight, and holding his powerful horse-hard 
by the head, urged him on faster than before. The lights are all out in 
the little village of which he is sole master, and his horse’s hoofs clatter- 
ing through the street rouse the sleepy inmates for an instant, ere they 
return to their peaceful rest. Sir Hagh is not sleepy, he feels as/if he 
never should want to sleep again. 

How dark it isin the park, under those huge old trees. He fastens 
his horse to one of them with drooping branches, and after removing his 
pistols from their holsters, spreads his cloak over the heaving flanks of 
the heated animal. Habit is second nature, and he does not forget the 
good horse. He strides through the sbrubberies, and across Lucy’s gar- 
den, crushing with his heavy boot-heel the last flower that had epued 
on into the winter. There is a light streaming from one of the windows 
in the gallery. Ha!—he may be right—he may not have returned in 
vain ; for an instant a feeling of sickness comes over him, and he learns 
for the first time that he had cherished a hope he might be deceived. 

He can let himself in by the garden-gate with his own pass-key. Ere 
he is aware, be is tramping up the corridor in his heavy horseman’s boots 
—bis hand is on the door—there is a woman’s shriek—and Sir Hugh’s 
tall dark figure fills the doorway of Lucy’s sitting-room, where, = 
she is not alone, for the stern, angry husband is confronted by Ned 
Meredith. 

Lucy cowers down in a corner of the room, with her face buried in her 
hands, Cousin Edward draws himself up to his full height, and looks bis 
antagonist steadily in the face, but with an expression of calm d 
that seems to say fate has now done her worst. Sir Hugh is cool, col- 
lected, and polite, nay, he can even smile, bat he speaks strangely, al- 
most in a whisper, and hisses through his set teeth. He bas double- 
locked the door behind him, aad turns to Cousin Edward with a grave 
ea ae re i 

“ You have done me the honour of an unexpected visit, Mr. Meredith,” 
he says; “I trast Lady Horsiagham has entertained you hospitably ? 
Pray, do not stir, Madam. Mr. Meredith, we are now quits, you saved 
my life whea you encountered Colonel Bludyer. I forebore from taking 
yours, when I fad proofs that it was my right. We have now entered on 
a fresh account, but the game sball be fairly played. Mr. Meredith, you 
are a man of honour—yees, it shall be fairly played.” Ned’s lip quivered, 
but he bowed, and stood perfectly still. “ Lady Horsingham,” continued 
Sir Hagh, *“‘ be good enough to hand me those tables, they contain a 
dice-box. Nay, Mr. Meredith,” seeing Ned about to assist the helpless, 
frightened woman, “ when present, at least, I expect my wife to obey 
me.” Lucy was forced to rise, and, trembling in every limb, to present 
the tables to ber lord. Sir Hugh placed the dice box on the table, laid 
his pistols beside it, and taking a seat, motioned to Cousin Edward to do 
the same. “ You are a man of honour, Mr. Meredith,” he repeated ; “ we 
will throw three times, and the highest caster shall blow the other’s brains 
out.” Lucy ehrieked, and rushed to the door ; it was fast, and her hus 
band forced her to sit down and watch the ghastly game. 

_* Good God! Sir Hagh,” exclaimed Cousin Edward, “ this is too hor- 
rible, for your wife’s sake ; any reparation I can make, I will, but this is 
murder, deliberate murder.” 

* You are a man of honour, Mr. Meredith,” reiterated Sir Hugh ¢ 
ask for no reparation but this—the chaaces are equal, if the stakes are 
high. You are my guest, or rather I should say Lady Horsingham’s 
guest. Begin.” Cousin Edward’s face turned ghastly pale : he took the 
box, shook it, hesitated, but the immovable eye was fixed on him ; the 
stern lips repeated once more, “ You are a man of honour,’ and he 
threw—* Four.” It was now Sir Hugh’s turo. With a courteous bow 
he received the box, and threw—“ Seven.” Again the adversaries cast 
the one a six, the other a three ; and now they were even in the 1 ; 





match. Once more Cousin Edward Shook the box, and the leaping dice 
turned up—* Eleven.” Lucy’s white face stood out in the lamp-light, 
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“For God’s sake, forego this frightfal determination, Sir Hagb,” 
pleaded Cousin Bdward ; “ take my life in @ fair field. I will offer no 
resistance, but you can bardly expect to outdo my throw, and nothin 
shall induce me to take advantage of it : think better of it, Sir Hugh, 
entreat you.” 

* You are a man of honour, Mr. Meredith, and so am I,” was the only 
reply, as Sir Hugh brandisbed the bo. aloft, and thundered it down on 
the table—" Sixes!’ “ Good casting,” !¢ remarked, and at the same in- 
stant, coeking the aes nearest to him, discharged it full into his anta- 
gonist’s bosom. The ballet sped through a ‘elicate lace handkerchief 
whieh he always wore there, straight and true into Cousin Edward’s 
heart. As he fell forward across the table, a dark stream flowed slowly, 
slowly along the carpet, till it dyed the border of Lucy’s white dress 
with a crimson stain. She was on her knees, apparently insensible, but 
one small hand felt the cold, wet contact, and she looked at it, and saw 
that it was blood. Qunee more she uttered a shriek that rang through 
those vast buildings, and rashed again to the door to find it locked. {0 
sheer despair she made for the window, threw open the casement, and ere 
Sir Hagh could seize or stop her, flung herself headlong into the ecurt 
below. When the horrified husband looked down into the darkness, a 
wiep of white garments, a bruised and lifeless body, was all that remained 
of Lady Horsingbam. 

That night one half of Dangerfield Hall was consumed by fire. Its 
mstress was said to bave perished in the flames. The good neighbours, 
the honest country people, pitied poor Sir Hugh, galloping back from 
London to find his house in ruins and his wife a corpse. His gay com- 
panions missed * Ned Meredith” from bis usual haunts, but it was gene- 
rally supposed he had obtained a mission to the Court of St. Germaine, 
and there was a rumonr that he bad perished in a duel with a French 
marquis. A certain half-witted lad might have elucidated the mystery, 
bat he had been kidnapped and sent to the plantations. After many 
years be returned to England, and on bis death-bed left a written state- 
ment implicating Sir Hugh in the double crime of areon and murder. 
Bat long ere this the culprit had appeared before a tribanal which ad- 
mits of no prevarication, and the pretty boy with the golden curls bad 
become lord of Dangerfield Hall. The long corridor had been but par- 
tially destroyed. It was repaired, and re-farnished by successive gene- 
rations ; but guests and servants alike refased to sleep agaia in that 
dreary wing, after the first trial. Every night, eo surely as the old 
clock tolled out the hour of twelve, a rash of feet was heard along the 
passage—a window looking into the court was thrown open—a piercing 
geream from a woman’s voice rung through the bbuilding—and those 
who were bold enough to look out, averred that they beheld a white 
figare leap wildly into the air and disappear. Some even went so far as 
to affirm that drops of blood, freshly sprinkled, were found every morning 











on the pavement of the court. But no one ever doubted the Dangerfield 
to be the nightly apparition of Lucy, Lady H gham. At 

, in my grandfather’s time, certain boards being Ji admit of 
repairs in the accursed corridor, the silver-mou ard of a ra- 


, the stock and barre) of a pistol, with a shred of lace on which the 
yet visible, were discovered by the workmen. They are 
in existenee still. Whatever other remains accompanied them turned to 
dust immediately on exposure to the air. That dust was however reli- 
y eollected and buried in the mausoleam appropriated to the Hor- 
ghame, Since then the ghost has been less troublesome ; but most of 
the family have seen or heard it at least once in their lives. I confess 
that if ever I lie awake at Dangerfield till the clock strikes twelve, I in- 
variably stop my ears, and bury my bead under the bed-clothes for at 
least a quarter of an hour. By these means I have hitherto avoided any 
personal acquaintance with the spectre, put nothing on earth would in- 
me to walk down that corridor at midnight, and risk a private in- 
terview with the Dangerfield ghost ! 


CHAPTER X. 

As for spending a whole morning in the drawing-room with the ladies, 
it ie what I eannot and will not submit to. Working and scandal, scan- 
dal and working, from halé-paet ten till two, is more than I can stand, so 
the very first morning I was at Dangerfield | rerolved to break the chain 
at once, and do as I always meant to do for the fatare,. A ingly, 
immediately after breakfast I popped my bonnet on, the lavender one, 
that had done a good deal of London work, but was still quite good enough 
for the country, and started off for a walk by self, confiding my in- 
tentions to no one, as I well knew if I did I should have Awnt Deborah’s 
“ Kate, pray don’t overheat yourself, my dear. Doe wrap yourself up, 
and take care not to catch cold ;” and Lady Horsingham’s sarcastic 
smile, and “In my time, Miss Coventry, young ladies were not in the 
habit of trailing ail over the country by themselves, but I expect soon to 
hear of their farmiog and fishing, and shooting, I shouldn’t wonder—not 
worse than hunting, at any rate. However, J say nothing.” And Cou- 
sin Amelia, with her lackadaisical sneer, and her avowal that she * was 
not egua? to mach walking ;” and her offer to “ go as far as the garden 
with me in the afternoon.” So I tripped down the back staircase, and 


away to the stables, with a bit of ~— for Brilliant, who had arrived 


safely by the train, in company with White-Stockings ; and on through 
the kitchen-garden and the home farm up to the free, fresh, breezy down. 
I do enjoy a walk by myself, and it was the last chance I should have of 
ope, for n John was expected that very day, and when Cousin John 


and I are anywhere together, of course we are inseparable. But I am 
sure an occasional stroll quite by oneself does one more good than any- 
thing. I think of such quantities of things that never occur to me at 
other times. Fairies, brigands, knights, and damsels, and all rorts of 
wild adventures ; and I feel so brave and determined, as if I could face 
anything ina right cause, and 80 good, and I make such excellent reso- 
lutions, and walk faster and faster, and get more and more romantic, like 
a goose, asI knowl am. Well, it was a beautiful morning, early in au- 
tamn—blue eky, fleecy clouds, a sharp clear air from the nortb, the low 
eountry stadded with corn-ricks, and alive with reapers, and cart teams, 
and cattle. A green valley below me, rich in fine old timber, and clothed 
with high thick hedgerows, concealing the sluggish river that stole softly 
away, and only gleamed out here and there to light up the distance, 
whilst above and around me stretched far and wide the vast expanse of 
down, 7 sharply against the sky, and dwarfiog to mere shrubs the 
clamps of old firtrees that relieved its magnificent monotony. I was 
deep in a day dream, and an imaginary conversation with Frank Lovell, 
in which I was running over with much mental eloquence what J should 
say, and what Ae would say, and what J should reply to éhat, when a 
shrill whistle caused me to start and turn suddenly round, whilst at the 
same instant a great black retriever bounced up against my legs, and 
two handsome pointers raced by me as if just emancipated from the ken- 
nel. The consequence of all this was, that I stepped hastily on a loose 
stene, turned my foot the wrong way under me, and came down with a 
tly ed ankle, and the black retriever, an animal of exceedingly 
me th, affectionately licking my face. 

‘*Down, Jano! I beg your pardon a million times; get down, you 
bitch! How ehall I ever apologise ; confound you, get down;”’ said an 
agitated voice above me ; and looking up, I espied the red-haired stran- 
ger of the railway, dressed in a most conspicuous shooting costume, white 

¢ and all, whose dogs had been the means of bringing me thus suddenly 
the earth, and on whom I was now dependeat for succour and support 
ld be able to reach home. 
an emergency my new friend was not half so confused and shy 
d have expected. He seemed to summon all his energies tocon- 
what was best to be done ; and as my foot pained me considerably 

I tried to walk, poateaesly down-hill, he made no more ado, but 
me carefully in bis arms, and — incontinently to — me 
y to 
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the direction of Dangerfield Hall, where he seemed intuitive 
was at present residing. 
to say the least of it, an unueual situation. A man I had never 
once before in my life—and here was I lying in bis arms (a pre- 
t he mast bave found me!), and looking up in his face like a 
nurse’s, and the usages of society making it incumbent on us 
mpt a sort of indiffent conversation about the weather, and 
and the beauty of the scenery, which the juxtaposition of 
respective faces rendered ludicrous in the extreme. 
pting day for a walk, Miss—ah—ah—” (he didn’t know my 
ld he f—and was now ———e to get very red, partly 
his constitutional sbynees, partly from the severity 
“J ~ eed foot does not pain you quite so much ; 
to lean a more this way.”” Poor man—how his arms 
{—whilet I replied somewhat in this fashion :—“ Thank 
’m better, I shall soon be able to walk, I think, this is indeed a 
country ; don’t you find me heavy!” “TI think I could carry 
Sent as bo teeiptaed i mnagnephent aston 
an avowal, t' ps . pat me down 
fret time’ acked him, cod offered me bis arm with an accession 
jon that made me feel quite awkward myself. Truth to tell, 
was not sprained, only twisted, and when the immediate paia 
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wore off, 1 was pretty sound again, and managed, with the assistance of 
new acquaintance’s arm, to make @ very walk of it, So we 
plodded on quite sociably towards the Hall, my friend took leave of 
me at the farm with a polite bow, and a sort of hesitating manner that 
most shy men possess, and which would lead one to infer they have al- 
ways got something more to say that never és said. I koew I should be 
well eeolded if I avowed my accident to any of the family ; besides, I did 
not quite fancy facing all the inquiries as to how I got home, and Cousia 
Amelia's sneers about errant dameels and wandering knights, 80 I stole 
quietly up to my room, bathed my foot in eau de Cologne, and remained 
perdue till dinner-time, in despite of repeated messages from my aunts, 
and the arrival of Cousin Jobo. 

People may talk about country pleasures and country duties, and all 
the charms of country life, but it appears to me that a good many things 
are done under the titles of pleasure and duty which beloog in reality to 
neither ; and that those who live entirely in the country inflict on them- 
selves a great variety of uno di ables, as they lose a great 
many of ite chief delighta. Of all receipts for weariness, commend me 
to a dinner-party of country neighbours by daylight,—peeple who know 
each otber just well enough to have opposite interests and secret jealous- 
fes,—who arrive ill at ease in their smart dresses to sit through a protract- 
ed meal with hot servants and forced conversation, till one young lady 
on her promotion being victimized at the piano-forte, enables them to 
yawo anobeerved, and welcome ten o’clock brings round the carriage 
and tipsey coachman, in order that they may enter on their long, dark, 
dreary drive home through lanes and bye-ways, which is only endurable 
from the consideration that the anaual ordeal has been accomplished, and 
that they need not do it again till this time next year. 

There was a eget Be Dangerfield regularly ouce a month, and 
this was the on Aunt Horsingbam was great on these occasions, as- 
tonishing the neighbours as much with her London dresses, as did Cousia 
Amelia with her London manners, We all assembled a few minates ear- 
lier than usaval in the drawing-room, sc as to be ready to receive our 
guests, and great was the infliction on poor Aunt Deborah and my bum- 
ble self. How they tropped in, one afteranother! Sir Brian and Lady 
Banneret, and Master Banneret, and two Miss Bannerets: these were the 
great cards of the party, so Lady Horsiogham kiesed Lady Banneret and 
the young ladies, and opined Master Banneret was gretwon, much to the 
indignation of that young gentleman, who being an Oxonian of course 
considered himself a man. Sir Brian was a good-humoured, jolly old 
boy, with a loud laugh, and stood with his coat-tails lifted and his back 
to the empty fire place in perfect ease and contentment : not sohis Lady ; 
first she eeratinized everything Lady Horsingbam bad got on, then she 
took a review of the furniture, and specially marked one faded place in 
the carpet ; lastly, she turned a curious and disappointed glance on my- 
self. I accounted for the latter mark of displeasure by the becoming 
shade of my gown ; I knew it was a pretty one, and weuld meet with fe- 
minine censure accordingly. The Bannerets were soon followed by Mr. 
and Mrs. Plamridge, a newly-married couple, who were {éted accordingly. 
Mr, Piumridge was a light-haired, unmeaning- looking individual, parti- 
ally bald, with a blue coat and white satin neckcloth ; his bride a lively, 
sarcastic, black-eyed little woman, that mast have married him for her 
own convenience—they said afterwards she was once a governess, but at 
all events she held her own handsomely when alone with the ladies after 
dioner, and, partly from good humour, partly from an exceedingly off- 
band natural manner, forced even Lady Banneret to be civil to her. Then 
came the Marmadukes and the Marygolds, and old Mies Finch in a se- 
dan-chair from the adjoining village, and a goodish-looking man whose 
name I never made out, aud Mr. Sprigges, the curate ; and lastly, in a 
white heat and a state of utter confusion, my shy acquaintance of the rail- 
way and the pointers, who was ushered in by Lady Horsiagham’s pom- 
pous batler under the style and title of Mr. Haycock. He appeared te 
be a great friend of the family, and, much to his own diseomfiture, was 
immediately laid violent hands on by my aunt and cousin, the former 
not thinking it necessary to present him to me, till he offered me his arm 
to take me in to dinner, when her face of reproval on his stammering out 
he “had met Miss Coventry before,” was worth anything, expressive as 
it was of shocked propriety and puzzled astonishment. 

When you have a secret only known to your two selves, even with a 
sby man, it is wonderful how it brings him on. Before the soup was off 
the table, Squire Haycock and I had become wonderfully good friends. 
He had hoped “ my ankle did not pain me,” and I had trasted “ Ais arms 
did not ache ;” he had even gone the length of “ vowing’”’ that he would 
have shot his clumsy retriever for being the cause of the accident, only 
he let him off because if it hado’t been for the dog— and here, seeing Cou- 
sin Amelia’s eye fixed upon us, my companion stopped dead short, and 
concealed Lis blushes in a glass of champagne. Taking eourage from 
that well-iced stimalaat, he reverted to our railway journey in com- 
pany. 

“I knew you again this morning, Miss Coventry, I aseure you, a long 
way off ; in tact, 1 was going the other way, only, seeing you walking 
in that lonely part of the Down, I feared you might be frighte.ed” (he 
was getting bright scarlet again), “ and I determined to watch you ata 
little distance, and be ready to assist you if you were alarmed by tramps, 
or sheep doge, or ——”’ 

A am as he was getting on too fast, eo I stopped him at once by re- 
plying : 

“ Tam well able to take care of myself, Mr. Haycock, I assure you, 
and I like walking best quite alone :”’ after which, I tarned my shoulder 
a little towards him, and completely discomfited him for the rest of din- 
ner. One great advantage of diffideace in a man is, that one can so 
easily reduce him to the lowest depths of despondency; but then, on 
the other hand, he is apt to think one means to be more cruel than one 
does, and one is obliged to be kind in proportion to one’s previous cold- 
ness, or the stupid creature breaks away altogether. When the ladies 
got up to leave the dining-room, I dropped my handkerchief well under 
the table, and when it was returned to me by the Squire, I gave bim 
such a look of gratitude as I knew would bring him back to me ia the 
evening. Nobody hates flirting so much as myself, but what is one to 
do shut up in a country-house, with no earthly thing to occupy or 
amuse one? 

Tea and coffee served but little to prodace cordiality amongst the fe- 
male portion of the guests after their flight tothe drawing-room. Lady 
Horsingham and Lady Banneret talked apart on a sofa ; they were deep 
in the merits of their respective preachers and the failings of their re- 
spective maids, Mrs. Marmaduke and Mrs. Marygold having had a 
“ Book-Club” feud, did not speak to each other, but communicated 
through the medium of Miss Finch, whose deafness rendered this a some- 
what unsatisfactory process. Auat Deborah went to sleep, as usual; 
aad I tried the two Miss Bannerets consecutively, but ascertained that 
neither would open her lips, at least in the presence of mamma. At last 
I found a vacant place by the side of Mrs. Plumridge, and discovered 
immediately, with the peculiar freemasonry which I believe men do not 
possess, that she was one of my sort. She liked walking, riding, driv- 
ing, dancing, all that I liked, in short; and she hated scanda!-gossipiog, 
sensible women, morging visits, and worsted-work, for all of which I 
confess to an unqualified aversion. We were getting fast friends when 
the gentlemen eame in from their wine, honest Sir Brian’s voice sound- 
ing long before be entered the room, and the worthy gentleman himself 
rolling in with an unsteady step, partly from incipient gout, and partly, 
I fancy, from a good deal of port wine. He took a vacant seat by me 
elmost immediately, chiefly, I think, because it was the nearest seat ; and 
avowing openly his great regard and admiration for my neighbour, Mrs. 
Piumridge, proceeded to make himself agreeable to both of us in his own 
way,-—though I am concerned to state that he trod heavily on my 
sprained foot, and spilt the greater part of a cup of coffee over Aer satin 
gown. The Squire, whose nerves for the present were strung above 
blushing pitch, soon joined our little party, and whilat the two Miss Bao- 
nerets performed an endless duet on Aunt Horsingham’s luckless piano- 
forte, and their brother, choking in his stiff white neckcloth, turned ever 
the leaves, Sir Brian bantered Mr. Haycock gracefully on his abstemi- 
ousneas after dinner, aa effort of self-denial of which no one could accuse 
him, and vowed, with much laughter, that “ Haycock must be in love! 
in love, Miss Coventry, don’t you thiak so? A man that always used to 
take his two bottles as regularly as myself—I am a foe to excess, ladies, 
but Haycock’s an anchorite,—a monk. Haycock! mouks must marry, 
you know!—wouldn’t he look well with his feet shaved, Miss Coventry, 
and his head bare, and a rope round his neck? Sir Brian was getting 
confused, and had slightly transposed the clerical costame to which he 
alluded ; but was quite satisfied that his little badinage was witty and 
amusing in the extreme ; indeed, Mrs. Plamridge and I coulda’t help 
laughing ; bat poor Squire Haycock’s embarrassment was so intense that 
he ordered his carriage immediately, and took leave, venturing however, 
at the very last, to skake me by the hand, and braving once again the 
banter of the inebriated baronet. 

“ Stole away {” said Sir Brian: “a shy man, Miss Coventry, a sby, 
diffident man, my friend Haycock, but trae as steel—not a better land- 
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nothing bat a wife:—order the carriage, my lady. Mra Plamridge 
you must come and see us at Slopperley, aud don’t forget to bring Plum. 
ridge. Miss nae you’re a charming young lady, mind you come 
too ;” so jolly Sir Brian wished us both most affectionate goodnight 
and shaking Aunt Horsingham violently by both haads, packed himsel? 
into bis carriage in a state of high good-bumour and coofasion. [| have 
since beard that on his arrival at Slepperley he stoatly refused to get 
out, declaring that be preferred to “ sit in the earriage whilst the 

changed horses,” and avowing, much to bis old batler’s astonizhment, hip 
resolution to go “ at least one more stage that night.” 

GHAPTER XL 

1 must despair of being able in simple narrative to convey the remotes 
idea of the dullnees of Dangerfield Hall ; bat as daring my reeidence there 
I begailed the weary hours by keeping a Diary (bound ia blue velvet. 
with brass clasps, and a Bramah lock, (I have it in my power, by trap. 
ecribing a few of its pages, to present to my readers my own impressions 
of life in that well-regulated establishment. I put things down just as 
they bappened, with my own reflections, more or Jess philosophical, on 
the events of each day. My literary labours were invariably carried op 
after the family bad retired for the night; and I may observe that 4 
loose white dressing-gown, trimmed with Mechlin lace and pink ribbons, 
one’s hair of course being * taken down,”’ is a costume extremely welj 
adapted to the effects of composition. I take a day from the Diary a 
random. 

Thureday.—Up at half-past seven: peeped in the glass the iostant | 
was out of bed, and wendered how Cousin Amelia looks when she wakes ; 
yellowieh, I should think, and by no means captivating, particularly jy 
she wears a nightcap. I don’t care how ugly a woman ie, ehe has no right to 
look anything but fresh in the morning, and yet how few possees this ad- 
vantage. Nothing like open air and plenty of exercise ; saving dne’s 
complexion is undoubtedly the very way to spoil it. Saw Brilliant and 
White-Stockings going to exercise in the park: what coddles they loo} 
on these fine autumn mornings, covered with clothing. felt very keen 
about hunting ; the same feeling always comes on at the fa!) of the leat ; 
shouldn’t wonder if I could jump a gate, with my present nerves. Shoald 
like once in my life to plant a field of horsemen, aad show these gentle 
men how a woman can ride. Interrupted in my day-dreams by Lady 
Horsingham’s bell, and huddled on my things in a tremendous burry 
forced to wash my hands in cold water, which made the tips of my flogere 
as red as radishes for the rest of the day. Got down to prayers by halt 
past eight, and took Aunt Deborab her tea and toast from the breakfaa- 
table at nine. 

Breakfast dull, and most of the party crose: Aunt Horsiagham is pe 
nerally out of humour at breakfast time, particularily oo Sundays. Con- 
sin Amelia suggested my towels were teo coarse, * they had rubbed a eo- 
lour into my cheeks like a dairy-maid's.’’ John eaid I looked like a rose ; 
a tea-rose, he added, as I handed him hiscup. Cousin John is getting 
quite poetical, and decidedly improved since be left Londoa. I wonder 
whom he got that letter from that wae lying on bis plate whea be came 
down? Iam not curious, bnt I just glanced at the direction, and I am 
certain it was io a lady’s hand—uot that it is any business of mine, only 
I should think Miss Molasses would hardly bave the face to write to him. 
I wonder whether there is anything between Jobn and Miss Molasses, | 
asked him, half epitefully, the other day, how be could bear to be parted 
from her now the season was over ; and he seemed so pleased at my tak- 
ing an interest in the thing at all, that I bad ne patience to go on with 
my crose-questioning. I don’t think she’s good enough for Jobo, I must 
confess, but he is easily imposed on by young ladies, as iadeed, fur that 
matter, are the rest of his thick headed sex. When breakfast was over, 
and Cousin Amelia went off as usual to practise her musie for an hoar or 
two, I thought I might steal away for a visit to my favourites in the sta- 
ble ; indeed, I saw John at the front door, in a hideous wide-awake, with 
a loug cigar in his mouth ; but I was waylaid by Aunt Horsingham, and 
as these visits to the stable are strictly forbidden, I was obliged to follow 
her into the drawing-room, and resiga myself for the whole morning to 
that dreadful worsted- work, more especially as it was coming on a driz- 
ziling mist, and there was no pretext for my usual walk. 

* ] am glad to see you getting more soeiable, Kate,” said Lady Hor- 
singham, ia ber dry, harsh voice, as I took a seat beside her aud opened 
tiny work-basket ; * it is never advisable for any young lady to affect 
singularity, and I have observed with some concern that your demeanour 
on many occasions is very unlike that of the rest of your sex.’ 

I never give in to Aunt Horsingham; after all, she’s not my own 
aunt, so | answered as pertly as ever I could. 

“No; you mean I don’t spend the morning in looking in the glass, 
and talking evil of my neighbours ; 1 don’t scream when I see a beetle, or 
go into convulsions because there’s a mouse in the room. I’ve got two 
lege, very good legs, Aunt Horsingham—sball I show you them ?—and | 
like to use them, and to be out of doors amongst the trees, and the grass, 
and the daisies, instead of counting stitches for work that nobody wante, 
or writing letters that nobody reads. I bad rather give Brilliant a geod 
‘ lucketing’ ” (Aunt Horsingbam shaddered, I knew she wouid, and ured 
the word on purpose) “ over an open heath or a line of grass, than go 
bodkio in a chariot, seven miles an hour, and both windows up. Thank you, 
Aunt Horsinghbam, you would like to make a fice lady of me—a useless, 
sickly, lackadaisical being, instead of a healthy, active, plucky, ligbt- 
hearted woman ; much obliged to you—I had rather stay as I am.” 

** Mies Coventry,” said my aunt, who was completely posed by my vo- 
lubility, and apparently shocked beyond the power of expression at my 
opinions ; “ Miss Coventry,” she repeated, “‘ if these are indeed your sen- 
timents, I must beg, nay, I must insist, on your keeping them to yourself 
whilst under ¢his roof. Amelia, my dear” (to my cousin, who was gliding 
quietly into the room), “ Amelia, go back to your music for ten minutes. 
1 mast insist, Miss Coventry, that you do not inoculate my daughter 
with these pernicious doctrines—this mistaken view of the whole duties 
and essentials of your sex. Do you think men appreciate a woman who, 
if she had but a beard, would be exactly like one of themselves? Do 
you think they like to see their ideal hot and dishevelled, plastered with 
mud, and draggled with wet? Do you think they wish her to be stropg 
and independent of them, and perhaps their superior at those very sports 
and exercises on which they plume themselves? Do you think they are 
to be taken by storm, and, so to speak, bullied into admiration? Yow's« 
wrong, Kate, you’re wrong, and I believe I am equally wrong to talk to 
you in this strain, inasmuch as the admiration of the other sex ought to 
be the last thing coveted or thought of by a young person of yours.” 

“1’m sure, aunt, I don’t want the men to admire me,” I replied ; “ bat 
I would not give much for the admiration of one who could be jealous o! 
me for so paltry a cause as my riding better than himself; and as for 
ideals, | don’t know much about such things, bat I think a man’s idea! 
may do pretty well what she likes, and he is sure to think everything she 
does do is perfect. Besides, I don’t see why Ishould bud/y him into liking 
me because I am fond of the beautifal ‘out of doors’ instead of the fire- 
side. And courageous women, like courageous men, are generally a dea! 
more gentle than the timid ones. I’ve known ladies who would not veo 
ture in a carriage or into a boat, who could wage a war of words with 
their husbands bitterer than the veriest trouper would have at his com- 
mand ; and I’ve heard Cousin Jobn say that there is scarcely an instance 
of a veritable heroine in history, from John of Aro downwards, who was 
not in her private life as sweet, as gentle, and as womanly, as she wae 
high-couraged and undaunted when the moment came that summoned al! 
her energies to the eneounter. I had rather be a hoyden, Auot Horsing- 
ham, and go on in my own way. Ihave much more enjoyment, and upor 
my word I don’t thiok I’m one bit a worse member of society than if ! 
was the most delicate fine lady that ever fainted away at the overpower- 
ing smell of a rose-leaf or the merry peal of a noisy child’s laugh.” 
My aunt lifted up her haads and gave in, for the return of Cousiv 
Amelia from the music-room effectually prevented further discussion, 
and we beguiled the time till lancheon by alternate bits of ecaudal apd 
work, ranning tbrough the characters of most of the neighbours witbio 
twenty miles, and completely demolishing the reputation of my friend 
as they called her, lively, sarcastic, little Mra. Plamridge. Jobu was off 
rabbit-shooting, so of course he did not appear at that meal so essential 
to ladies; and after Cousin Amelia, by way of being delicate, bad got 
through two cutlets, the best part of a chicken, a plateful of rice- pudding, 
and a large glass of sherry, I ventured to propose tw her that if the after- 
noon held up we shouid bave a walk. sa 
Pm not equal to much fatigue,” said she, with a languid air aud . 
heavy look about her eyes which I attributed to the luncheon, “ but ¥ 
you like we’ll go to the garden and the hothouses, and be back ia time 
for a cup of tea at five o’clock.”’ ith 1 
“ Anything to get out of the house,” was my reply, and forthwi 
rushed upstairs, two steps at a time, to put on my things, whilst ay 
aunt whispered to her daughter, loud enough for me to hear, 8 
really ought to have been a wan, Konmy ; did you ever see such a hoyden 
in your life t” . 
it was pleasant to get out even into that formal garden. The day we 
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lord in the country—excellent neighbour—usefal magistrate—good 
house—beaatifal gardea—lots of poultry, and a glass bee-hive—wants * 


soft and misty, sach as one often finds it towards the close of autuma— 
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ty of wholesome natural decay. Autamn makes some le | 
alt te nes Leontess it ie the time of year that I like best. Spring makes 
me cross if it’s bad weather, and melancholy if its fae. Summer is very | 
enjoyable, certainly, but it has laxariance of epieadour that weighs 
down my spirits ; and in those glorious hot, dreamy, baymaking days, I) 
seem unable to identify myself sufficiently with «li the beanty around 
me, and to pine for I dou’t exactly know what. Winter is charming, 
when it don’t freese, with its early candlelight and long evenings ; 
bat autuma eombines everything that to me is most delightful—the joys 
of reality and the pleasures of anticipation. Coasia Amelia doa’t thiak | 

at all. 

— A nasty raw day, Kate,” she remarked as we emerged from the bot 
hoase into the moist, heavy air. “ How! hate the country, except whilst 
the strawberries are ripe. Let's go back to the house, and read with 
our feet on the fender till tea-time. 

“Not yet, Emmy,” I pleaded, for I really pined for a good walk ; | 
« Jet’s go on the high road as far as the mile-stone—it’s marketday at, 
Maddiebary, and we shall see the tipsy farmers riding home, and the | 
carrier's carts with their qaeer-looking loads; besides, think what @ co- | 
lour you'll bave for dinner. Come oa, there pa dear _ oe + 

The last argument was unanswerable; and Cousin Amelia patting her 
best foet foremost, we soon cleared the garden and the approach, aud 
emerged on the high road three miles from Muddlebury, and well out of 
sight of the windows at Dangerfield Hall, As we rose tbe bill, on the 
top of which is perebed the weil koown milestove, and my cousin began 
already to complain of fatigue, the sonnd cf hoofs behind ue caused us 
both to stop and look reund. 

“ It’s cavalry,” said Amelia, who jamps rather rapidly to conclusions, 
and is no judge of a horee. 

“Ive a stad,” was my reply ; “ somebody coming to haat with ‘ the 
Heavy-top.’ Let’s stand ia this gateway and see them pass.,’ We took 
up 4 position secordiogly, and if I felt keen about the commencement of 
the season previously, bow much more so did I become to watch the 
ateing of gallant well-bred horses now jogging quietly towards us with 
all the parapberoalia and accessories of the chase ? 

Two, four, six, and a back, all clothed and hooded, and packed for 
travelling. Such a chesnut im the van, with a minute boy on him, who 
eannot have weighed four stone—strong, flat, sinewy legs (the chesnats, 
not the boy’s,) bocks and thighs clean, full, and muscular as Brilliant’s, 
oaly twice the size ; a long, equare tail, and a wicked eye,—how I should 
like to ride that chesnut. Then a brown and two bays, one of the latter 
searcely big enough for a hunter, to my fancy, but apparently as tho- 
roughbred as Eclipse; then a grey, who seemed to have a strong objec- 
tion to being led, and who held back and dregged at his reia in @ most 
provoking manner ; and lastly, by the side of a brown hack that I fan- 
eied I had seen belore, a beaatiful black horse, the very impersonation 
of etrengtb, symmetry, courage, e& and all that a horse could be. 

“Ask the groom whose they are,” whiepered Amelia, as he went by ; 
“I don’t quite like to speak to him ; be looks an impudent fellow, with 
those dark whiskera.’’ 

I should like to eee the whiskers that would frighten me ; so I stepped 
boldly out into the road, and accosted him at once. 

¥ Yness horses are those,my man?” I asked, with my most command- 
ing air. 

** Captain Lovell’s, mise,” was the reply. My heart jamped into my 
mouth, and you might have knocked me tt with a feather. 

* Captain Loveli’s!”’ exclaimed Amelia ; “ why, that’s your old flirt, 
Kate. I see it all now,”’—bnat I hardly heard ber, and when I looked up 
the horses were a mile off, and we were retracing our steps towards Dan- 
gecfeld Hall. 

What a happy day this bas been, and how anpromising was its begin- 
ning. And yet I don’t know why I should have been so happy. Afier 
all, there is nothing extraordinary ia Captain Lovelli’s eending down a 
stad of horses to bunt with so favourite a pack as “ the Heavy-top”’ 
hounds. I wish I had summoned courage to ask the man when his mae- 
tec was coming, and where he was going to stay ; but I realiy couldn’t 
de it, no, not if my life had depended on it. All the way home Cousin 
Amelia laugbed, and sneered, and chattered, and once she acknowledged 
I was “ the best tempered girl in the world,” but I am sure I bave not an 
idea why I deserve this character ; her words fell perfectly unheeded on 
my ear. I was glad to get to the solitade of my own room, when it was 
time to dress for dinner, that 1 might have the luxury, if it was only for 
five minutes, of thinking undisturbed ; but there was Aunt Deborah to 
be attended to, for poor Aunt Deborah, I am sorry to say, is by no means 
well, and Gertrude came ia “ todo my bair ;” and then the dinner. bell 
rang, and the wearisome meal, and the long eveniog dragged on in their 
acoustomed monotony, but J did not find it as dull as usual, though I was 
more rejoiced than ever when the bhand-candles came, and we were dis: 
missed to go to bed. 

And now they are all fast asleep, and I can sit at my open window, 
aod think, think, think as much as Ilike. What a lovely night it ig; the 
mist has cleared off, and the moat is glistening in the moonlight, and the 
old trees are silvered over and blackened alternately by its beams; the 
caurch tower stands out massively against the sky. How dark the old 
belfry looks on such a night as this, contrasting with the white tomb- 
atones in the churcbyard, and the slated roof shimmering above the aisle ; 
there is a faint breeae sighing amongst the few remaining leaves, now 
rising into a pleadiog whisper, now dying away with a sad unearthly 
moan : the deer are moving restlessly about the park, now standing out 
ia bold relief on some open apace brightened by the moonlight, now flit- 
ting like spectres athwart the shade. Everything breathes of romance 
and illusion, and I do believe it is very bad for one to be watching bere, 
dreaming wide awake, instead of snoring healthily ia bed. I wonder 
what he is about at this moment! perhaps smoking a cigar out of doors, 
aod enjoying this beautiful night. I wonder what he is thinking of! 
Perhaps after all he’s stewed up in some lamplit drawing-room, talking 
nonsense to Lady Scapegrace and Mrs. Lumley, or playing that odious 
whist at hisclub. Well, I suppose I may as well go to bed; one more 
look into the night, and then—bark! what is it? how beautiful! how 

charming ! distant masic from the wood at tbe low end of the park ; the 
deer are all listening, and now they troop down towards the noise in 
scores : how eofily it dies away and riees again : tis a cornet-a piston, I 
think, and though not very skilfully played, iteoundsheavenly by moon- 
light. I never thought that old air of ** You’ll remember me,’’ half so 
beautifal before. Whocan it be? I have never heard it since I came 
here. It can’t be Captain Lovell’s groom, it’s not quite impossible it 
might be Captain Lovell himself. Ah! iff thought that! Well, it has 
seased now. J may as well goto bed. What a happy day this bas been, 
and what dreams I shall have. 


— —__ 
UNHAPPINESS IN THE ELYSIAN FIELDS. 


_ fivery Sunday afternoon during the epring of eighteen hundred and 
Siity-eix, Parisians taking their habitual walk in the Champs Elysées, 
might have observed the huge green gate of a mansion situated on the 
tight hand side, more than half-way up from the Place de la Concorde to- 
wards the Barriére de l’Etoile. It bore the number seventy-eight. For 
years previously, observers had been strack with the sombre appearance 
of this mansion. Its huge green gate was never opened, although flanked 
by two porters’ lodges; the shutters of which were always clored. An 
eeceatrie notice was painted in black letters beside the gate: “ Persons 
who wish to leave cards and letters are requested to put them iato the 
box and ring loudly, as the porter is far from here.” Through the iron 
railing and across the adjoining garden, the mansion itself was seen: a 
large building with many windows all shut, looking like a prison. It was 
the hotel of the late Countess de Caumont-Laforce a lady bearing an his- 
torical title among the nobility of France. 

The dukes of Caumont Laforce were formerly ‘istinguished among the 
Protestant nobility of France ; and incidents ¢. anected with them will 
be remembered as long as the Bartholemew massacre and the Dragonna- 
des of Louis the Fourteenth. Voltaire, in his Henriade, mentions the 
wonderful escape of one of the De Caumonts, in the massacre. 

The dukes of Caumont Laforce were re-united to the Roman Catholic 
shareb, a century afterwards, by Louis the Fourteenth. Madame Scar- 
ee widow of a loose poet-——was employed by the Jesuits to frighten 
py remorseful soul of this rathless king into the revocation of the edict 
: — and into measures for effecting the forcible re-union of Protes- 
< with the Roman Catholic church. The king deigned to talk to the 

: r . Caumont-Laforce about his conversion. When talking would 
Fe . € confined him to one of his estates, and deprived him of bir chil- 
rr en, A pores their education to one of their Roman Catholic rela- 
eet . ‘er qr months of resistance the duke feigned submission ; but, 
pa aving been found by the royal spies which proved that his profes- 
the Beastie. The the duke and duchess were confined for two years in 
wate ch r . ws issued from it to make an abjuration of his faith, 
aa © ef or uchess Came out of prison a stauncher Protestant than 
bie ‘heme © Femainlog years of the life of the duke, the king planted 
pd om & police spy and a Jesuit priest, who lived continually in their 

Pp — ‘s, and had authority to enter their nuptial chamber by day and 
by aight, to prevent the Protestant wife from speaking a sivgle word 


| ed about the green gate, and to record a story which is illustrative of the 


abont religion to her perverted husband. Fifteen to the death 
of the duke she was se from him entirely, lest she might p--™pt 
him to express his real sentiments in his last moments, His noble |. 
died in want and exile in Bogland. The young Duke de Caamvnt-La 
foree, ednoated by his Roman Catholic relative, was reconeiled to the 
Church, and figures among the persons described by Moliére : “ These 
fellows, I eay, whom we eee, with aneommon ardour, by the road to hea- 
ven, huoting their fortaaes.”’ : : 
Bat, I have not the least intention of tracing the history of the family 
of Caumont-Laforce, wishing only to say why the Parisiaus were interest- 


condition of the French, and instructive respectiag the phenomena of 
crime, The present Count de Caumont-Laforce is a gallant soldier who 
distinguished bimself at the siege of Antwerp, and ia the streets of Paris, 
ia June, eighteen hundred and forty-eight. Though bis father, the dake, 
is a Bourbonist, he lends bis name to the dynasty of the Bonapartes, aud 
receives anuually thirty thousand francs as a member of the senate. The 
countess was the niece of the wife of Marshal Gerard, and was related, 
through Madame de Genlis, to the Orleans family. She ased to speak of 
Louis Philippe as “‘ My cousin the king,” and of Ciementine, the queen 
of the Belgians, as “ my sister.” 

Ever since the downfall of Louis Philippe, the eternal war between the 
bad rich and the bad poor of France has been carried on, by niggardli- 
ness ou the one side, and by bad blood upon the other. The Orleapiats 
and Bourbonists bave fought the Republic and the Empire, by making 
the poor poorer, by spending as little as possible ia the form of wages, 
and by extorting as much as poesible in the form of revenue. This policy 
became an absolute insanity of avariee in the Countess de Caumont- 
Laforce. 

The marriage of the Ceunt and Countess was a anion of riches and 
titles, and was extremely anbappy. She was a woman of a middliog 
height, with flashing dark eyes, who, under a noble air, with a mien of 
insolence tempered by refinement, and a deportment and conversation 
displaying an intelligent mind—had a soul ineffably sordid. When her 
busband dined out, ber two children and their English governess would 
bave bad no diuner, if he bad not given them money to buy something 
at the shops. Her son, when a little boy, would scream in the streets 
when bis mother took his franc from him. No servant could live with 
her. Ten cr a dozen years ago, ber husband was obliged to separate 
from her, with his children. He tried three times to deprive ber of the 
management of her affairs, as a lunatic; but her powerful relatives— 
whose pride would not admit the existence of insanity among them, aod 
her own plausible tongue—persuaded the tribunals she was the injured 
wife of a covetous husband. Deprived of the restraining influence of ber 
busband, she lived alone in her mansion, amidst unimaginable dust and 
disorder ; splendour and eqaalor. She slept in a bed which was oever 
made, and bought her food for a few coppers in the shops. Her chimney- 
piece clocks were never wound up, and were placed upon the floors ; her 
porcelain ware was piled upon the beds; and her pictures were turaed 
against the walls. She did not epend, it has been calculated by one who 
knew her well, twenty pounds a-year upon hereelf. Her chief expense 
was the keep of three horses, rarely used. Whatever little cooking she 
did, she did in her boudoir ; and all the barness of ber horses was kept io 
her drawing-room. No sober groom who knew her reputation would 
have taken her place, as she seolded, and cheated, and changed her 
grooms continually. When she did ride out, the Countess and ber groom 
were a show which delighted the eyes of the boys of the neighbourhood, 
with a living companion picture to Don Quixote and Sancho Panga, each 
one feeling— 

And when again she rides abroad 
May I be there to see. 


Eacountering her husband upon one of these occasions, she followed 
him, loaded him with abuse, and threatened him with her whip, the whole 
length of the Champe Elysées. 

The Countess bad a family mansion in Belgium, which was kept like 
her Paris hétel. When she travelled from Paris to Brussels, she went by 
the third class carriages through France, and by the first through Bel- 
gium ; changing her carriage, because when sbe went on a visit to the 
queen, a court carriage was waiting for ber. Once, when the court was 
at their country residence at Laeken, an incident ocearred which shall be 
deecribed in her own words. “ You see, I went down to see my sister, 
Clementine, when they were at Laeken, because I had something to say 
to her. I took with me my little wicker market-basket, in which I kept 
my keys; for there are thieves, you know, in Belgium, as well as in 
France. Well, on descending at the palace, I left my cioak in the vesti- 
bule, because, you see, it was all patched ; and I left my little basket hid- 
den behind a curtain, in one of the ante-rooms. Just as I bad done 
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body into the woodhouse, and piled straw wood upon it. 

servant in the next house, having heard the ories, called out to 
“ wore they strangling you, down there?” and Baumann answered, 
it is nothing.” Recovering a little from hisdelirium of brandy and 
Baumano picked up the keys the Countess had let fall, and, eatering 
house, took a purse and forty-five francs to enable him to escape to his 
country. After having w his bands, he weut to go out by the gate. 

Meaowhile, the negro, convinced there was something be ges 
epoken to a policeman, who continued to linger ebout the gate. 
Baumann Came oat, the policeman aeked him where be was going; and 
he answered, to get a dram. 

“ But you bave blood upon you!” 

“7 have just killed my mistress,” 

Bl the Commissary of the Police came, Baumann teld him all 
about it. 

On Tuesday, the fifteenth of April, Antoine Banmann was tried for 
murder, and condemned to imprisonment with bard laboar, for life—the 
price of his dram, and the result of his traioing ia the sohoolg in whieh 
be was bred. The sordid Countess and the drunken groom reached both 
the consequences of their qualities ; and the world is but too fall of seed 
ripening into similar fruit. 
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A WHIT-WEEK IN MANCHESTER. 
EDITED BY A MANOHESTER MAN, 


The world taras round bodily—so say our philoso : 00 less 
ia it that it revolves morally and socially. Take ry of a prone 
ia our social state, and how marvellous is the revolation ia all the habits, 
customs, and pastimes of our people! Where are our Maypoles and ear 
morris-danoerst Where are our mammings and our maskingst Where 
are our wassails and our wakes? Where are the 

and pageantry and plays, 
: chewed Cor ovis ont hekdege— 

of which Master Herrick sung? They are for the most dead and ba- 
ried: if any remain, their passing bell is tolling. Suolit skies have been 
bearsed in smoke ; Maypoles have been superseded by tall chimneys ; 
flower- garlands are no longer woven, bat ootton-twist; our ears are not 
now greeted with the carols of the lark at heaveo’s gate, but with the 
whizzing of iron throstles; the language of poetry has been extraded b 
such terms as slabbing, rovieg, soutching, warping. and doubling. Det. 
ties that preside over Parnassas, shut your ears! The days of romance, 
ot - sooth, have gone by ; the iron age of facts, whether for good o 
evil, is upon us, 

The last century bas witnessed many revolutions. Thrones have been 
toppled over like nine pins, aad monarchs have been hustled off the 
like so many bad actors. Bat, so far as our country is concerned, 
greatest revolutionists have been steam, machiaery, and cotton. What 
wondrous changes have these mighty agents wrought among us! [a- 
stead of our packhorses lumbering over mountains and heaths, through 
bogs and quagmires, we rattle over rivers, above cities, through the bew- 
els of the earth, at the rate of forty miles an hour; instead of spinning 
cloth with the flogers, we have jennies and mules by the million, throwing 
off in an hour as much work as it would take all the fiagers ia oreation 
to complete in a life-time ; instead of hoisting up coals from the deep oa- 
verns of the earth with the swe&t of man’s brow, the enormous loads rise 
by some magic influence, while man looks on with his hands thrust into 
bis pockets ; instead of being mere feathers, tossed before wind and tide, 
we sail across the ocean, and, if need be, astonish an enemy’s fortress 
with a few lively rockets, almost in defiance of the elements; instead of 
laborious type-printiog with the hand, we can cover the surface of the 
globe with printed broad-sheets in a marvellously short time. Steam, 
machinery, cotton! mighty eachanters! ye have summoned forth - 
lous cities in the solitudes; ye have converted fishing stations into - 
ling sea-ports; at your biddiag the huge factory has risen, and the spa- 
cious workshop rings with the hammer. Alas! we know not how to ad- 
dress you, ye dread anarchs! Are ye benefactors of the human race, ye 
soulless, self-moviog agents, or are ye the reverse? Ye have amassed 
gold into enormous glittering heaps for the few, but have ye blessed the 
many? Ye have sucked into your frightful maelstrom the inmates of 





speaking with the queen, who should come in bat the king, who insisted 
upon giving me his arm to my carriage. The honour was 00 doubt very 
great, but it was very disagreeable, as I had hiddea my little market- 
baeket behind a curtain, and left my old patched cloak in the vestibale. 
Luckily, although the king knows French very well, he does not under- 
stand Flemish. So I told a little page, in Flemish, to go and fetch my 
little market-basket from behind the curtain; and he went and brought 
it. The day was very cold ; so when we came into the vestibule, the 
king asked for my cloak, and the lackeys, ali laughing at its patches, 
gave it to the king, who put it on my shoulders. Really the honour was 
very great you know, but it was very disagreeable, you see on account of 
my little basket and my old patched cloak.” 

The Countess de Caumont-Laforce ought to have been surrounded with 
friends who would have told her she was, according to the probable 
couree of things, courting a violent end. An assassination is as invaria- 
ble a consequence of certain combinations of provocation and vengeance, 
as a conflagration is of certain combinations of caloric and combustibles. 
The moral perversions of the aristocratic avarice of the countess, we shall 
see, was a thing not a whit less revolting than the moral perversion of 
the democratic fury of her groom. 

The Countess gave more than her share of occupation to the police. 
During one of her absences in Belgiam, all the furniture of her bétel 
was packed up and sent off to Havre, for shipment to America, and the 
police only arrived just in time to prevent the vessel from sailing. Her 
avarice, violence, and disbonesty produced continual quarrels with her 
ever-changing grooms. Sometimes she pushed them, and sometimes they 
pushed her. She once felled a lad to the ground with her fist, and hart 
him so badly that he had to be carried to the hospital. 

Nothing is known of the family of Antoine Baumann, her murderer. 
The process by which servants are brought who kill their employers is, 
bowever, it may be observed, a thing of considerable importance to so- 
ciety, and well worth knowing. Baumann was a native of Wurtemberg, 
knowing how to read and write ; and came to France to learn the lan- 
guage. He could never obtain a place in Paris as groom in which he 
could gain more than twenty pence a-day. He lest one piace for having 
been drunk. He remained five years in the service of an artist painter, 
who always found him mild, obliging, and faithful. All money-errands 
were executed by him with probity and exactitude. He assisted his 
countrymen in distress with generosity. His only faults were, his some- 
times getting tipsy, and his taking no thought whatever of the morrow. 
His intelligence was very limited, and the effect of drink upon him was 
rather to brutify than to irritate him. He entered the service of the 
Countess in the end of January, eighteen hundred and fifty-six. 

Oo the morning of the twentieth of February, between eight and nine 
o’clock, he came out of the huge green gate. His mistress had sent him 
to buy some rolls and milk. Baumann, after making his purchases for 
his mistress, entered a wine-shop, and bought and drank twopence-worth 
of brandy, cbtaining as much as could be obtained in Great Britain fora 
shilling. The wine-shops are the colleges and chapels of the poor in 
France. History, morals, politics, jurisprudence, and literature, ia ini- 
quitous forms, are all taught in these colleges and chapels, where profes- 
sors of evil continually deliver their lessons, and where bymos are sung 
nightly to the demon of demoralisation. In these haunts of the poor, 
theft is tanght as the morality of property, falsehood as the morality of 
speech, and assassination as the justice of the people. It is in the wine- 
shop the cabman is taught to think it heroic to shoot the middle class- 
man who disputes his tare. It is in the wine-shop the workman is taught 
to admire the man who stabs his faithless mistress. It is ia the wine shop 
the doom is pronounced of the employer who lowers the pay of the em- 
ployed. The secret tribunals of the nation of poverty aud of crime, 
hold there their sittings, and pronounce there their sentences. These are 
the camps of one of the armies, whose wars, whether dumb or thundering, 
form the internal life of France. The wine-shops breed—ia a physical 
atmosphere of malaria and a moral pestilence of envy aud vengeance— 
tbe men of crime and revolution. Hunger is proverbially @ bad coun- 
eellor, but drink is a worse ; and Baumann returned from the wiae-shop 
with bis brain full of an intention to give bis mistress a beatiog as a les- 
son. His dram, we shall find in the end, cost him more than twopence. 

When Baumann returned, heated with brandy, the Countess scolded him 
thrice for not having sufficiently looked fora bit of old iroo. He eaid he 
had looked enough for it, and she said he had rot; and be said he had 





until he strack her with his fists, and strangled ber with bis hands, 
seareely knowing what he did all the while. He dragged her senseless 






many a rustic cottage who have luxuriated from infancy in the ineense- 
breathing morn ; but have ye increased the aggregate of happiness 
them? Are ye three heavenly maidens scattering enjoyment, comfort, 
and plenty from your golden uras, or are ye the three weird sisters joia- 
ing in the chorus,— 

Double, double, toil and trouble ; 

Fire burn, and cauldron bubble ? 

On the whole, it is probable that the sum of human iness is pro- 


portionally about the same now asever. There is a self adjastment in 
the mind as well as the body of man. The whole constitution, mental 
and physical, adapts itself to fresh scenes and circumstances with a won- 
Gerful facility. May there not, thea, be as much happiness and enjoy- 
ment in an individual heart as it beats beneath a murky eky and to 
the tune of a steam loom, as ia another that thumps in a purer 
+ anaes to the jolting of a wagon, and the grant of “ Who-up, Dob- 
in 

At any rate, kind reader, reserve your judgment till you have perused 
my Diary. I bave just visited that county of Goths and Vandals called 
Laaocasbire. I have bad a week’s adventure among the wilds of Manches- 
ter. And why should I not chronicle my doings, darings, aud sufferings ? 
Whether a man now-a-days casts his shoe over the hill of Balaklava, or 
makes the Hellespoat his washpot—whether he pays a month’s visit to 
some Eastern moaarch, or speads a few days at the diggings—whether he 
joins in an Arctic expedition, or domesticates for a time with the Mor- 
mous-—whether he has been deer-stalking in the Highlands of Scotland, 
or followed the bratal sport of slaughtering wild animals in Southera 
Africa—straightway, parturiunt montes, aad a book is bora. And why, 
pray, should my adventures be regarded as less perilous or in 
than those of more aspiring travellerst Indeed, I balf fancy that some 
of them have never wandered very far from their ewa writing-desks. 
Now I have visited the scenes described, and joined in the incidents re- 
lated; I am a bona fide traveller. An old college friend of mine is a re- 
sident in Manchester ; he is a clergyman, passive and unrepiniag, who 
seems to have been born to inbale an oleaginous atmosphere, to be 
kicked by cottonian filibusters. Having a desire to visit this rade looa- 
lity once in my life-time, I wrote to him, inviting myself to bis house for 
Whit-week. His reply was to this effect :—“ Come, by all means, and 
stay as long as you please. But whatdo youexpect? Do you intend 
to lie a-bed till ten, and struggle up to breakfast at eleven, after your 
ancient Oxonian fashion? As you have chosen Whit-week for your visit 
you mast do at Rome as the Romans do, and I fear that you will only 
leave your laziness and luxuries fur hard work and lentea oe. Da 
that week the spindles are mostly standing in Manchester, and the beads 


are spinning instead. Come, however, if you dare.” Accordingly I 
went, saw, aud recorded. ‘ 
MONDAY. 
Hail, smiliog mora! Bless your raddy facet And yet I would wil- 


lingly have waited awhile for your amiable salatation. " t 
Down to breakfast at half. past. “This week,” said ay tines, re rs 
many a toiling, smoke-begrimed operative what our holidays were ia our 
echool-boy years. I¢ is the one saony spot in his memory and in his 
prospect, amidst his dreary, mill-horse dally labour. You cannot oon- 
ceive how anxiously it is anticipated—how much preparation is made for 
it in caps acd bonnets, and ribbons and dresses: you may take my word 
for it, that the aggregate consumption of sleep in Manchester was less 
lust night than it has been for the last twelve mouths, if there was only a 
somnometer to try it; and at this moment—don’t think me too poetical 
and enthusiastic—there is many a young heart happy in its own elasti- 
city, and in the prospect of a week with but little toil and care. Bat come’ 
along, aud judge for yourself.” 

We start out accordingly for my friend’s school, to join the general 
procession of Church Sunday scholars. After a twenty minutes’ walk 
we dive into loug narrow streeta, not over cleanly or well-paved. On 
preter “4 fines houses = cellar dwellings—anclia domata—te- 

of o} omer’s ripti 
bed bee oe escription of a similar region, aad Pope's 
There in a cheerless spot and gloomy ce. 
The dusky nation of ‘Cimmnaaion dwells ; = 
The sun ne'er views the uncomfortable seata, 
When radiant he advances or retreats. 
Unhappy race! whom endless night invades, 
, Clouds she dull air, and wraps them round ia shades. 

ore us stretches a vista of tall square chimneys, and stam round 
chimneys, and large buildings atthent ebimeaye at all, far ag dhe eye can 
reach. The most prominent figures we see of the human species are two 
middle-aged women, with greasy shawls over their heads, one of whom ig 
of broadly developed dorsal proportions, set off to advantage by a check 
bedgown and a liusey-wolsey petticoat. The two have just sent off their 





children to the scbool, and from their earnestness eelf satisfac 
they seem to be fully convinced that their off-spring wii Amer 
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in the Then, look at that reeling from the gin- 
shop with « bruised face and a black eye, unwashed and uncombed, coat- 
less and very picture of an irreclaimable scamp. Now that 


fogged, the 

burlesque of a being with a reasoning mind—might, 
Feo Anes | jodesteious; earn thirty shillings a week, and make 
fireside and family comfortable ; and he from the reeking 
into the blessed light of this sunny morning as if he were a charac- 
that need not be ashamed. Here we meet three or four little children 
who are looking pensive, poor things! perhaps because they cannot join 
the on. Toey have no clothes fit to appear in, or it may be that 
they have never been at a Sunday-echool. Are any of them the children 
of that drunken brute, who is just now reeling into a house close by, with 
ap oath in his mouth, and a threatening scow! at his starving wife? Then 
@ larry, heavily laden with Manchester goods, rolls down the narrow 
street, disturbing the conference of the two ladies, and driving us up 

nst the wall for safety. 

“This is your school,ds it”” 1 inquired, after we had proceeded a little 
farther. “ Why, it is like the factory we have passed, only it has four 
stories instead of eight, and is not quite so long. What a terrible hubbub 
and clatter! Are you quite sure it is safe to go in without a body of po- 
licemen ?” 

We enter the room for the younger boys : there are some five hundred 
of them, dressed in a variety of fashions, and in every kind of material, 
from the round-about jacket to the equare cut of the gamekeeper, from 
thick clogs te genteel highlows, from rough fustian to fine broadcloth, 
each with his cap or hat in his band, ready to march out at the word of 
command, Here we have beautiful specimens of the juvenile operative 
under every open. They are all clean ; some are well-looking ; many 
have a keen, intelligent expression of countenance, as though they had 
— to fight their own vy ly at an early age. See there that young 
tyke, with a large round covered with red bair, that might have 
been scattered there with a pitch-fork, a “ forebead villanous low,” an uo- 
deniable rquint, and a mouth like that of a cod-fisb, quite ready, from his 
look, to have a turn-up with apy boy in the class, and give him a stone. I 
I have no great hopes of my friend : it is two to one that at some time 
or other he will ascend the steps of promotion on the tread-wheel, if he 
attain no greater elevation on the ladder of advancement. How I 
should like to place him under the tuition of our old friend, the Warden 
of St. Peter’s College, Radley! Excellent raw material he would be for 
peg A saya 2 moral discipline—a sort of free-born British Top- 

! g a flight of stairs, we come to the room of the elder boys. 

ere we bave about the same number as below. 

“From this body,” sald my friend, “ you may select representatives of 
every trade in there are mill-operativee, glass-blowers, 

, shoe-makers, ; there are aecountants, salesmen, porters, 
railway officials, lawyers’ clerks, packers ; there are shopkeepers, me- 
joiners, cabinet-makers, Fix upon a trade, and I think I can se- 
lect a teacher or echolar who knows something about it.” 

“Well, I rather like the look of the youths; they are somewhat too 

sturdy and eeaetent, perbaps, in their bs a gees but many of them 
have very intelligent faces ; they are, seemingly, men in habits of life 
before they are well out of their boyhood. Are they civil?” 
“ Yes, as a rule, the Manchester operative is civil enough, in a rough 
way. {mean the boy or man who is working for his living, not your 
Trish vagabond or your skulking thief. A day or two ago I was walking 
in a low part of the town, when a lad of sixteen, quite a stranger to me, 
dashed a few spots of mud on my coat as he was rushing by. Seeing 
that it was unintentional I said nothing ; bat when he observed what he 
had done, he turned back, gave the coat a rough wipe, blundered out by 
‘way of apology, ‘I could na help it, maeater,’ and hastened away again. 
In polite society it would have been, ‘I really beg your pardon, sir, it 
was unintentional ;’ but I am not sure whether there was not something 
intrinsically more gentlemanly in the rough wipe, ‘ and I could na help 
it, maester.’ ” 

No. 3.—Here are some six hundred little girls, and a very pretty lot 
they are ; many a mother has been proud this morning, after dressing her 
children and sending them off to join the procession ; she remembers 
how, some twenty years ago, she had herself marched from the same 
school on the same day ; and becomes a girl herself again for a while. 
Many of the little ladies geen f seem to have been got up with great 
care for the occasion, and, with incipient female vanity, are evidently 
conscious of their charms. One flight of steps more, and we are in the 
topmost reom. This is the show-room—theconservatory! Five hundred 
of the elder females, most of them young women, are here—amilliners, 
bonnet-makers, dress-makers, waistcoat-makers, umbrella-makers, hat- 
binders, weavere, doublers, smallware-workers, and whatever else you 
can fix on in the feminine line of occupation. What a variety of faces 
and features! What countless fashions in frocks, mantillas, and bonnets ! 
What numberless styles in the arrangement of hair and artificials ! 

“ A large and interesting family you have here on your hand,” I said, 
—* and, to my surprise, they are very well-looking, on the whole. I had 
expected to find so many galvanized red herrings, just awaking out of 
pickle—smoke-dried, withered, blear-eyed old women in their teens ; and 
positively many of them are rather attractive—all of them neat and be- 
comingly dressed. How do they look so well and dress so well ?” 

“Indeed,” returned my friend, ‘I sometimes wonder myself. ‘Ihe 
times have been somewhat pressing this last six months ; wages have 
been low and work bas been scarce ; provisions too have been high ; 


it 


age 


He 


and yet they generally keep up a respectable appearance, and many of 


them pay for their own sittings at church. I fear they have to pinch 
themeelves severely, sometimes.” 

“T am surprised at their fresh looks.”’ 

“ Yes, they are bleoming now ; but they soon begin to look old. They 


|“ Moving on, no doubt, but apparently quite regardless. I see every- 
day iastaanes of headlong driving which would not be tolerated for a 
moment in London.” 

“ How is this? Are the owners of these wagons for the most part the 
masters of the police?” 

“ I cannot say—so it is. We bear of unfenced machinery : I certainly 
| see far greater indifference to buman life unrebuked in the streets of 
Manchester than there can be in the mills.” . 

‘* Your wisdom in Manchester must all be in-doors,”’ I said,’’ for I see 
directions to pedestrians to keep their proper side of the parapet. Are 
they really ignorant of the first principles of street-walking ?” 

“Yes; it’s all higglety-pigglety bere ; burry, bustle, rush, and 
tumble.” , 

Onward we move in*military array, and, in due time, arrive at the 
Cathedral.” 

Here the crowd thickens ; some of the elder scholars enter the gates ; 
and the rest file off. 

“ Ar’o’t you tired ?” I said to alittle girl who seemed rather foot-sore. 

“ Noa, noa,” she said, “ I am na, but,” pointing to a companion about 
her own size, with a patronizing air, “ but this little wench is.” 

The sacred edifice is a very fine one, considered as an ancient parish 
church ; but it does not reach our ideal of a cathedral. It is capable of 
holding some tbree thousand persons, and a tolerably good voice can be 
heard throughout it. The interior had a noble aspect, when about two 
thousand Sunday-scholars and teachers, for the most part adults, filled 
the ground-floor, an’ the galleries were occupied by strangers and the 
usual congregation. The effect, too, was striking, as it always ie, when 
so many voices joined heartily in singing. 

“ Do you know the preacher ?”’ I asked my friend. 

“ No, a stranger is generally selected, come country incumbent.” 

“ What kind of addresses do they generally give you?” 

“ All kinds. I have heard eve: pags er of sermon, from a meta- 
fac ie yr discussion on education, fit for a University pulpit, to a lecture 
suited to children of eight years old. I have never, however, heard a ser- 
mon, on this occasion, fairly addressed to young men and young women 
entering on the trials of life—indeed, already engaged in its arduous du- 
ties, and surrounded by its many temptations. But you will hear for 
yourself bye and bye.” 


“ One glass of wine, and we must retire to our drawing-room.” 

** Very well,” said I; “ but why the burry ?” 

“ You must understand that we have an invitation to take tea ata 
distance.” A 

“ What, is not the day’s work over yet?” I asked ; “ well, where are 
we to retire ?”’ 

“ To one of oar Manchester parks, some four miles off.” 

The parks, as they are termed in Manchester, are a great boon, as I 
learned, to the labouring population. On the half-holiday of the Satur- 
day afternoon especially, the artisan, with his wife and family, may be 
seen there, enjoying the pure air after his week-day toils, and admiring 
the summer flowers, while his children are romping on the grassy slopes. 
There are three parks, situated respectively at different points in the 
suburbs of Manchester. They are rather alter the fashion of extensive 
gardens and pleasure grounds ; but they have received the more baro- 
nial name, They are laid out with considerable taste, and contain lakes 
and labyrinths—or, as the latter are styled puzzle-grounds, with all the 
paraphernalia for games and gymnastic exercises. The one at Salford 
is called after Sir Robert Peel, and it was the scene where ninety thou- 
sand Sunday-scholars greeted her gracious Majesty with ‘‘ God eave the 
Queen.” It has been provided with & library of sixteen or seventeen 
thousand volumes, and a fair museum, where many a hard-working me- 
chanic may be seen spending a leisure hour, Our journey’s end was the 
Queen’s Park, on the Rochdale-road, where about a hundred male and 
female teachers, mostlp of the working classes, were waiting our arrival 
to commence their tea. A merry party they were, too, and not ill-be- 
haved, either. And then, what a romp on the green after the tea was 
over! Well, thought I, these Whitsuntide gambols have been expelled 
from the country, and taken refuge in populous towns; for the only 
places I know where young men and women at this season are accustomed 
to roll down glassy slopes like so many hogsheads of sugar, are the 
Queen’s parks at Manchester and Greenwich. Alas! the fauns, and 
naiads, and wood nymphs have deserted the streams and meadows, and 
taken up their habitations in the neighbourhood of smoky chimneys and 
smutty faces. The black swan is no longer a rara avis in terris. Iam 
intending to write a Pastoral; shall I migrate to Manchester ? 

TUESDAY. 

Managed to scramble down to breakfast at ten o’clock, after a night of 
strange dreams. I had fancied myself chased by a regiment of Amazons 
from the King of Dahomey’s army; a hundred spears were directed 
against me; suddenly the female warriors were transformed into pretty 
girls, and their spears into parasols : in my efforts to escape the sirens, I 
lost my footing, and began to roll down an endless precipice, amidst 
the screams of my tormentors and the cracking of my trousers. When I 
awoke, with bones aching and limbs stiff, thankful 1 was that this was a 
day undisturbed by recreation ; for eo ‘“‘ fast and furious’’ had been “ the 
mirth and fun,” that I found it would require a short time at least to re- 
store the bodily system to its ordinary tone and vigour. In order to 
take the knots off our legs, as the Yankees say, we strolled out, without 
any definite object. I was greatly pleased with the suburbs of Manches- 
ter, so far asI saw them. If you expect to fiad a dingy, smoky, dreary, 
neighbourhood, you will be agreeably surprised. Everything that 
wealth and taste can supply has been employed in decorating a district 











mostly marry young, and in a few years after they sink into aged wo- 
men. You are a judge of a horse’s mouth, I know: now if you would 
examine the teeth of these young women, you would find them generally 
defective. Life in an impure atmosphere and long hours of work begin 
to tell on the mouth sooner than on the cheek. . 4 

Well, 1 declare, who would have thought it? Here am I, a layman— 
one who never before in my life saw a Sunday-school containing more 
than fifty children—here am I, in a place called St. Ann’s-equare, sur- 
rounded by clergymen in canonicals, churchwardens with their staves of 
office, vergers in their gowns, and teachers and scholars innumerable. 
This is the gathering point for all the echools : fresh divisions are trooping 
up ; banners are flying ; bands are playing; bells are ringing. I never 
had a very earnest longing for the “ grinning honours” of the Crimea ; but 
really everything looks so inspiriting around me, that at the present mo- 
ment I should not shrink from a gentle tuesle with a Cossack. March! 
et word ; we fall into our ranks, and away we move, four abreast. 

indows are full of peering faces, beautiful, no doubt; the streets 
are lined on each side with parents who were once Sunday-echolars 
themselves. Occasipnally a mother will rush out of the crowd as she 
sees her child passing, give it a hasty drink of milk, for the day is warm, 
and send it on again with a “ Bless its little heart, it’s a hangel!”” Now 
and then a mercurial lad rushes from his rank, in defiance of teachers, 
and makes a hasty purchase of a ha’porth of toffy from a greasy-looking 
siren with a stand of sweetmeats, and ther joins again the main body. 

Here we are at the = We King street. Look down on the moving 
crowd. There seems to be but one rolling stream of parasols. 

“ Ah! sir,” said an old man of our party, “I remember when there | 
Was not a poresbent in the procession.” 
on Very kely, William ; but you hadn’t such pretty faces to cover, | 

iy years ago. . 

“ War’not there, think you?” replied the old man with a sagacious 
wink ; “ bat they were a vast sight bonnier.”’ 

We how thread the street remarkable for its wealth as that of Lombard, 
called after the family of Mosley. 

“ You recollect this a different kind of street, William ?”’ 

z Aye, bless you, sir, forty years sin’ there wasn’t a warehouse in 
it. 

“ And perbaps you remember many of those fine people who now ride 
with their wives and daughters in their carriages, when they were in dif- 
ferent circumstances ?” . 

“ Yes, sir, many of them were working men like myself, thirty or forty 
years ago.” 





| years, when the hordes of Russia bave over-run used-up Old England, 


not unfavoured by nature, with all the attractions of architecture, shrub- 
bery, and lawn. So rapid, however, is the building, tnat the suburbs 
are every year thrust further out into the country ; and where they will 
rest seems a problem. No one lives in Manchester proper ; it is occupied 
by warehouses, shops, and factories; even the shopkeepers for the most 
part have their residences in the suburbs. Innkeepers haunt the middle 
of the city, and some medical men have their solitary habitations there ; 
but the centre of Manchester may be said to be left, every midnight and 
every Sunday, to take care of itself, with the aesistance here and there of 
an innocuous policeman. I was greatly surprised with the aspect of 
wealth and comfurt which these interminable suburban villas presented. 
Here is the mansion of a Turkey merchant, and by its side stands another 
belonging to a wealtby citizen in the gin-shop line. Here is the magni- 
ficent residence of a whiskered foreigner, and cheek-by-jowl we see the 
no less stylish one of a speculator in corn and flour, dealer and chapman. 

“ Who lives there?” I asked pointing to a very splendid mansion, with 
its spacious grounds and blooming greenhouees ; “‘ one of your merchant 
princes, I suppose ?”’ 

‘* Yes,” was the answer, “ he was a merchant, and be is as rich as a 
prince. He was a pawnbroker, and dealt in second-hand clothes. Pro- 
bably he does still.” 

“ The deuce he does! he must give £300 a-year for his house.” 

The appearance of Manchester proper is unique. Take a view, for in- 
stance, of the Infirmary-square, surrounded as it is by magnificent build- 
ings. These are warehouses; but why stow your calicos and fustians, 
your blankets and jaconets, into palaces? Merchant princes though you 
be, you do not live on the premises, with your duchesses, and juvenile 
princes and princesses. My impression is, that in about three hundred 


ae structures will be turned into city residences for the followers of 
the Czar. 
But it is not with taese buildings, inside or out, that we are now con- 
cerned; it is living, operative, Whitsuntide Manchester alone, that I 

have come to see. 
WEDNESDAY. 


“ Well!” said I, at breakfast “what amusement or torture have you 
for us to-day? I resign myself into your hands.” 

‘Then listen to me,” said mine host, “ go and write a long letter to 
Julia, in a strain becoming a lover in extremis, and after you have puff- 
ed off your safety-valve for sighs, and rounded your amorous periods, we 
will take an early dinner. After that we will walk to the field where the 
Sunday-scholars assemble for their romps and games ; and at six o’clock 
I will take you to a tea-party for which I have tickets of invitation. It 





“ How do you account for their getting on so well in the world?” 

“ God’s providence, sir ; He only can say why it was; many of them, 
to my fancy, were neither better nor cleverer than their neighbours.” 

We wheel round into Market-street, that thoroughfare of commerce. 
Enormous lurries are waiting on each side till the procession has passed, 
while their drivers are looking on with a sulky resignation. 


bat ¥ py in his inactivity.” 


are as reckless a set of scamps as any clase of men in the United King-| my back on the gambols witha secret satisfaction. For what would have | knew that he could carry ber off if he would, but then he 
dom. 
“ Where are your police ?” 


| life among us, we may as well go.” 
| The amusements in the field were an extension of those in the Queen’s | 


| park. Some thousand scholars, of both sexes and various ages, were as- 


is not at our own school: but as you wish to eee every possible phase ot 





were Actzon and his hounds to a poor fellow bunted by a thousand fran. 


tic lads and lasses let loose from a factory? Besidee, there seems to be 
bat little respect for authority here, in Whit-week ; at least, when you 
get into the fields. It is the saturnalia of ancient Rome: the young ras- 
cals claim the privilege of rolling you on a cow-pat with your Bond-street 
coat on, and laughing at you into the bargain. 
By wy word, but this isa tea-party with a vengeance! A monster 
meeting, with monster tea-urne, and monster coffee-pots, and monster 
muffins! We are in number about six hundred ; the assembly is made up 
of all classese—clergymen, ladies, gentlemen, Sunday-scholars, teachers, 
superintendents, and friends of those connected with the echool ; it cop- 
sists of all ages, from the infant in arms to the grey-headed grandfather. 
The clock strikes six ; all the viands are on the table ; the waiters are ip 
attendance ; grace is sung; and six hundred persons commence an op- 
slaught, fierce and terrible, on the creature comforts before them. Mighty 
piles of bread and batter melt away like snow-heaps in the sunshine, on) 
more rapidly ; now and then you hear, amid the confused hum and clat- 
ter, some lively lads crying out for more currant loaf, and you see an anj- 
mated scramble for it when it comes; here and there you may mark 
those who go to work in a business-like way, as though they were deter- 
mined to have their full eight-pennyworth, with something besides ; some 
few, it may be, exhibit an increasing rotundity of Dp, or as Mr. We]- 
ler has it, “‘ a wisible swellin’ before the eyes.” ne thing is manifest, 
that all the faces in the room are pictures of innocent enjoyment and ge- 
nial mirth. 
The second grace has been sung, the tea-trays have been removed, the 
one has been arranged, and now for “ the feast of reason and the flow 
of soul. 
“ What next?” I asked, with Mr. Cobden. 
“ Now comes the oratory,”’ was the reply ; “ after the guests have been 
— the sensual, they rise to the higher pleasures of the inte)- 
ectual. 
Hear! hear! Our chairman is on his lege. He delivers a very sensi- 
ble address. As the clergyman of the school, he exhorts the younger 
portion of the company to guard against the peculiar snares of Whit. 
week in Manchester ; he takes the opportunity of thanking all who are 
engaged with him in the work of the school, and he encourages them to 
persevere in the path of Christian duty. After a practical speech of ten 
minutes, be sat down, me on the Rev. Mr. Blunderbues to address the 
assembly. Evidently Blunderbuss was a popular character, for the 
knocking and cheering became unpleasantly boisterous. Now Brother 
Blanderbuss was powerful in the prophecies ; and what with Sebastopols 
and Armageddons, cannons’ mouths and fiery horse-tails, and the myste- 
rious three sixes, he kept up euch a martial clatter, that the lade, who 
did not understand a word of what he said, seemed ready, for fun’s sake, 
to march to the tune of bis “dram ecclesiastic.’ He fought battles, 
past and future ; be twisted himself into knots, :ike an eel or a Merry 
Andrew ; he distorted his features into the most apieh grimaces ; and he 
sat down amidst vociferous applause. 
The evening was enlivened with music and singing of a sacred cha- 
racter ; itis quite delightful to witnees the enjoyment which the operative 
Classes, especially the female portion of them, bave in singing. After 
a while, Mr. Mompas, one of the directors of the echool, was called up, 
and a most lugubrious and lengthened orator he proved ; like a wounded 
snake, his speech dragged.its slow length along, interspersed with pauses 
of unusual duration. Our condition was that of the rusticus expectans 
watching the stream. Mr. Mompas was grieved and sorrowful at every- 
thing and everybody ; be seemed to gradge the young their small modi- 
cum of amusement, and was inclined to condemn their most innocent 
pleasures. He kept continually appealing to his conscience for comfort ; 
and on I verily believe be would bave proceeded in this chapter of la- 
mentations throughout the whole evening, bad not a fortunate incident 
saved us. Next to me sat an extremely stout gentleman, with cheeks 
very protuberant, and eyes deeply eunk in flesh. Being tired with bust- 
ling among the scholars, for he was a superintendent of the school, be 
ee fallen fast asleep under the influence of Mr. Mompas’s “ drowsy 
um.’ 
| Now, in one of the long elocutionary pauses, it so happened that my 
fat friend, who was enjoying himeeif musically in dream-land, struck up, 
in a low, somnolent key, the chorus “ For ever and ever!” which had 
formed a part of the anthem at the Cathedral on Whit-Monday. “ For 
ever and ever !” he repeated two or three times, in a heavy, snoozy tone, 
as though he was joining in the chorus. They who were within hearing 
at once exploded ; the speaker first darted a fiery glance at the culprit, 
then assumed an air of injured innocence, and at Jength sat down ; while 
our deliverer opened his eyes heavily, as though it were by the operation 
of 4 windlass, and seemed astounded that every one was laughing at him. 
If hie features at that mement could have been photographed, it would 
have been a study for life. Solvuntur risu tabule. 


* . 


“I know you are a great advocate for Sunday-schools,’”’ I said to my 
host, after we had returned home; “ but in conducting them, bave you 
always the round men in the round holes, and the equare men in the 
equare holes? I think Brother Blunderbuss went off to-night at half cock, 
| and Mompas would have been at it now but for our fat friend, with his ap- 
propriate ‘for ever and ever.’ And yet Mompas is a lay superintendent 
of the school where we have been.” 

“Few things, my dear sir, are perfect in life ; certainly not Sunday- 
schools, which are conducted gratuitously. But, notwithstanding this, 
the Sanday-echool has wrought an incalculable amount of good among 
our manufacturing populations. Why, where will you go to escape from 
these mouthing Blunderbusses and moping Mompasses? Do they not 
abound on platforms, and haunt Exeter-hall? Do they not thrive in the 
atmosphere of the House of Commons, and are they not found at select 
tea-parties ? But do not measure all conductors of Sunday-schools by 
them. You will meet young men to-morrow—and this reminds me that 
we must be stealing what sleep we can—who will write you an excellent 
essay, extemporize a good speech, solve an arithmetical problem, cap you 
a quotation, and puzzle you in an argument on divinity or morals—men 
who bave scarcely received any education at all, except in the Sunday- 
echool and evening classes attached to it. Why, man, when a lad has to 
work as soon as he can walk, where can our juvenile operative pick up 
a little education but in the Sunday-school ?” 

“ Well, but cannot you Manchester educationiste, of whom we bear 
80 much, remedy this? Does nothing come out of your rival schemes*” 

“ A heap of talk, pamphlets, speech-making, converseazione-ing, more 
crack than kernel. Like contending dogs, the two parties have picked 
the educational bone pretty bare, and then left it. Ihave known most of 
the gentlemen who have been before the public on the question ; but | 
could not fix upon a single one of them who is acquainted with the feel- 
ings and habits of the poor. But to bed! to bed! and may Morpheus, 
alias Mompas, be with you !”—T'o be concluded next week. 


eee GE 
THE STORY OF THE SEA ANEMONE. 


There was once an Anemone that grew in a small nook between two 
high sand-cliffs that faced the Ocean. A little rill came tumbling down 
from above, or rather trickling over the side of one high sand-cliff, always 
watering this spot before it moved onwards and found its way down the 
steep declivity on to the beach below. That was the reason why every- 
thing here looked fair and beautiful. The wild dog-rose spread itself far 
and wide in a fresh carpet of ban A green, and the honeysuckle shot up 
amongst it, putting forth its fragrant blossoms, and, as the autumn came 
on, showing its rich coronals of crimson berries. As for the Anemones, 
they crept close under the shelter of the gorse and reed-grass that hung 
above, and bloomed and blossomed in tranquil security. The Anemone, 
however, of whom I make particular mention, was a lady of ambition, 
and had sprung up somewhat apart from the others, where, uader the 
protection of a clod of grass, she confronted all the sea-breezes and turned 
her face, ever bright and beautiful towards the glorious Ocean. How 
she longed to.enter it, to bathe in those beautiful waters, which with 
their still-beginning, never-ending, voice of song, seemed to woo her to 
their embraces, telling her grand, wonderful stories of the pearls hid in 
their coral caves and beneath their floating sea-weeds. She could not 
sleep at night for thinking of them. When the other flowers folded their 
leaves and sbrank back modestly into the shadows of the cliffs, she ws 





sembled. 


, and nur. Enormous clusters of boys and girls were busy at‘ Thread the | knew that she should be better if only she could get a dip in t 
; say he is angry enough,” said my friend, “for these carters | needle,” and “ prison-bars,” and “ stick-in-the-ring.”” The field was like | Why the very Porpoises knew that, when they came rolling in 
are great brutes, and utterly indifferent about the lives of her Mejesty’s| the vicinity of a hive of bees in the act of swarming. I must confess that, beach showing their backs of crimson and green, and splash 
subjects: indeed, the drivers of all the vehicles of trade in Manchester | however pleasing it is to see enjoyment in those who rarely get it, I tarned | right merrily up into the air. 


} been my doom if a thousand young imps had set upon me? 





Here, a party of lads were as intent on a game of cricket as | she have wings also to sail away upon? Her form was 
though their lives depended on it; there, was another set hot in the ex- always leaning towards the Sea, and one of her leaves 
“ That man,” I said, pointing to one of them, “seems to be anything | citement of leap-frog ; there, again, another engaged at a match of spell | wither a little from premature old age and heat withou 


I iancy I | minded he never blew twice exacily 
should have come out of the row a thing of “shreds and patches.”” What never bathe in the great Ocean. 


listening to the light-minded zepbyrs, avd envying the thistles whom she 
knew were only waiting till their wings bad grown to pull the shafts from 
an. Why could not 
bent already witb 
waa begioning to 
t shade to it. She 
he Ocean. 


| their bosom and float away on them to explore the Oce 
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ing the waters 
the breeze would assist her—she 
was so fickle- 
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If only 


in the same directio 
And the Anemone trembled 0 
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with anger a drop of the sea that had lit 
pedectels Sot canwtile the bright daye grew cbaogefa end uncertain— 





1} monotonous sound and increased in fury, ite “ hollow 
dren Loa — cataracts” till it lashed its sides with rage and sent its 
foam, white and turbid, in trembling velocity out apon the py cat 
beach. The beavens looked dark and threatening, the winds rose w 
and fierce, and the rain came down eplashiog, piercing cold and st 
mined. All the flowers folded up their leaves and ehraok back into the 

of the cliff, waiting for better days ; but the Anemone stood aloof. 
The sea toseed dark and heavily beneath ber feet, but what mane ae 
of that? She had looked down into the heart of its waters when they 
were clear and placid as the surface of the lake, and she bad seen » 
beautiful jelly-fish idly drifting about with the motion of the tide; an 
one, the fairest and largest of them all, had spread itself out ia pp hace 
shine, and expressed affection to her by keeping always witbin ber sight, 
and getting ss close to her as it could with its brilliant vebexions : 
prismatic colours. She was sare it was there even now, though the dar 
heavy eea-weeds and the tossing foam kept it from ber sight, and the 
rain blinded ber eo much ebe could bardly open her petals to meal out 
upon tbe Ocean. But what is this? The ground seems loosening from 
beneath ber feet, the little rill that trickled down eo quietly in the epriog- 
tide has growa and spread, and swollen itself out with the rains, aod Dow 
it has quite undermined the clod of earth on which she has been resting, 
and lo! the winds come burrying up to see what is the matter, and, 
sweepiog in between her and the rill, they carry ber oft her feet with one 
impetaons metion, and there she is on the beach before she can well tell 
what bas befallen her!—On the beach, but with no resting place for ber 
feet, no spot of earth to cover and protect her, no time either for reflec- 
tien, for the winds carry her along as their playthiog, dashing her beautiful 
blossoms against the flint stones, and lifting ber up rudely to bear her for- 
ward again as she clings to some rough brown stone or mass of sea-weeds. 
Is there no belp for ber? Tbe black waves of Ocean almost touch her 
form, terrifying her as they do eo, and the flowers from the cliffs above 
nod and sbake their heads as though reproaching ber for leaving them. 
She thinks of her wish to bathe in the eea, aud shudders at the dark 
waves and howling blast. Is there no mercy left for bert? Piteously 
does she beseech the winds to bear ber back again, but for all answer 
they only lift ber high in their arms and whirl ber forward in a wild, 
fierce eddy. Where, oh where, are they taking ber to? Over the face of 
the crested billows and the yawning deeps. There is a huge chasm jast 
now opening before her, her shriek of misery is all unheard, she is dashed 
downwards into its abyss ; but lo! her lover, the jelly fish, is reposipg at 
the bottom of it, and fainting, sinking, dying, the Anemone is received 
into bis boeom. — 


Some time ago a curious phenomenon was brought to light. Clinging 
fast to the large rocks amid which the sea tides dash in 80 boldly, the 
fishermen were surprised to discover a certain substance in shape like the 
Anemone, in nature the same as the jelly-fieh, At first it was supposed 
to be purely a flower of a sea-weed nature growing ia the salt water ; bat 
being transplanted from its element, it was found that its eolours faded, 
its petals contracted, and like a very sensitive plant, it drooped and died. 
Others of the same species being transplanted into larger tanks, kept con- 
stantly supplied with fresh salt water, were observed silently and unob- 
trusively to pat forth live feelers and spread themselves out like the 
petals of a flower, but afier the nature of a fish. So curious was the 
combination, that it was at last agreed to give to this plantanimal the 
name of the Sea Anemone, and so now for some time bave men designated 
it; but as it is not every one who may kaow its real history, I have been 
induced to publish this little account of how one frail Anemone grew dis- 
contented upon the shore, and so carried by the weird wind into the arms 
of her eea-lover, impressed bis offspring with her likeness, and has traos- 
mitted for ever to these denizens of the Oceaa her own tender grace and 
flower-like beanty. 


—>— 


A CAPITAL OF FIVE HUNDRED MILLIONS. 


The epeculative mania that ie now at onoe illuminating and desolating 
Paris gives rise, naturally enough, to an occasional warning voice. Here’s 
a lively bit of satire, that we translate from the colamns of the Charivari. 


There is nothing so sublime as the industrial enterprises which are pro- 
jected on all sides, and which are rapidly epringing into existence. The 
most complicated network of railroads, the most enormous Crédits Mo- 
biliers, the most thorough reconstruction of old cities, are, in comparison, 
but simple pastimes intended to amuse financiers, or to give a little re- 
pose to their minds in the intervals between serious operations, A spi- 
rited fellow who strikes pretty hard blows, the celebrated Alpaga, is 
laying at this moment the foundation of an enterprise, such as has neyer yet 
been heard of in the annals of Industry. He proposes nothing less than 
to establish a Company, with a capital of five bundred millions, for 
clearing and improving Central Africa. He made known his plan yes- 
terday, under the peristyle of the Bourse. 

‘ People talk,” said he, “of the English East India Company: I will 
smash it ata blow. What are they doing at thisvery day? Contempti- 
ble nothings—cutting through an isthmus, demolishing an old city to re- 
build it, getting up new lines of railroads or eteam- boats ; all this makes 
me laugh most heartily. It is I whose project isgigantic ; and even that 
word is weak to express what it is. But language is poor, so we must 
content ourselves with that. I propose simply to create a new empire, 
which will not be less than three thousand mileslong and fifteen hundred 
broad. I am about to undertake, on a grand scale, the working of Cen- 
tral Africa—an immense country, and the most beautiful in the world.” 

“Bat it is fall of swamps.” 

“Dl dry them.” 

“Tt is infested with rattlesnakes and ferocious animals.” 

“Dil exterminate them, and profit well by it too. Let’s settle firet 
with the rattlesnakes. I seize them all at once ; I staff them, and I send 
them to amateurs of Natural History. A large serpent well stuffed is 
certainly worth a hundred francs. Thus I shall add at once many mil- 
lions to the wealth of the company.” 

And the wild beasts ?” 

“I stuff them too; or rather, I content myeelf with skinning them and 
selling their far to the European merchants. This rains more millions 
into the pockets of the share-holders.”’ 

“* And the elephants ?” 

“IT tame them, and employ them in agricultural work, after having 
their tusks cut off. Just imagine the ivory we shall get!” 

* Bat the immense forests that cover the soil ?”” 

‘lout them down ; and keeping as much of the wood as we shall 
want for our buildings, I gend the rest to timber yards to be sold.” 

“But what will you do with the negro population that inbabits the 
eountry 2” 

“I make slaves of them, to work at my clearings.” 

~ Admire, gentlemen,” coatioued Alpaga, “the fertility of an idea 
when it is just, and when carried out by a skilful man. Behold us al- 
ready installed in the heart of Africa. We have disembarraseed the soil 
of its ewamps, its forests, its wild beasts, ite serpents, its negroes, without 
having epent one penny! And not only have we not spent a penny, we 
have already pocketed millions! It only remains for us now to trace out 
by line, upon this cleared soil, a city more magoificent than Calcutta, 
other towns of more moderate size, villages, &. ! hope, Sirs, you will 
admit that this isa noble undertaking. The Eoglish will now no longer 
be talking to us of their India.” 

“ And your Council Board, Alpaga ?” 

“It is made up. None of your Dakes, nor Princes, nor Bankers, nor 
great landlords. The public will have no more to do with these. They 
are not to be caught avy longer by that bait. For my Council J shall 

have only Negroes of pure blood, Hottentot:. Ceffres, and Yowaie. I 
shall have them all tattooed, with fishbones thro..gh their noses, and they 
shall come to the Council stark naked. For the rest, the Council shall 
~ placed under the surveillance of his Majesty the Kiog of Timbuctoo. 

hat, do you suppose, will be the premium on shares?” 

e = must be large. But when do you launch the prospectus 2” 
mmediately ; but it mast be done in tip-top style. I wish to take 


foe one thing” urprise, to dazzle it, to fascinate it! I am only waiting 


“ What?” 
“Till T get a pair of new boots.” 


i 
A GREAT DEFEAT IN A SMALL MATTER. 


The Houre of Commons last ni h i 
t was guilty of one of those acts which 
seem intended as a satire u . twa f 
sapposed that t! qeention of a representative institutions. We had all 


free passage across St. James’s Park had 

want aha roe The public most eagerly desired the improve- 
populous di absolutely Hecessary for the comfort of some of the most 
the ied oaks of = town. The Court had at length acquiesced in 
of Comm ae ganna. ‘The subject had been introduced into the House 
prin ipl, under the auspices of the Government. The House adopted 
ple, andreierred the points of detail to a Select Committee. 


—_—_——— 
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Tbat committee made their report; and last night that report wa eum- 
marily negatived by a large majority of the House in Committee of .»'y. 
The whole story isso ludicrous that we would berecall particular at:....u.0n 
to that portion of our Parliamentary report of last night in which it is 
contained. At av early period of the evening Mr. Stafford asked why the 
gates between St. James’s Palace and German Chapel were not open to 
public traffic, and also why free was not permitted through the 
Stableyard ? He remarked naturally enough, that during the period of 
the Great Exhibition hackney carriages were permitted to traverse St. 
James’s Park. Why was this {permission withdrawn? What inconve- 
nience bad resulted at the time? Mr, Stafford’s mouth was stopped by 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer, who said that the question had better 
be raised at a later portion of the evening, when the vote was taken in 
Committee of Supply. 

In due course the vote was proposed. The sum of £24,700 was de- 
manded for the purpoee of constructing a road throngh St. James’s Park 
from Pall-mall to Buckingham-gate, and for a foot-bridge over the Orna- 
mental Water. To this proposition Lord Robert Grosvenor, who bad 
been a member of the Select Committee, demurred. He moved that the 
vote be disallowed, in order that the subject might be re investigated by 
@ fresh select committee. There were almost as many tions as 
speakers. The recommendation on the strength of which the vote was 
demanded bad been carried by 8 to 3 in the Select Committee, but when 
the scattered dissentients in the Houee united their forces they contrived 
to throw the Government into a minority of 70 a8 agaiost 192. 

This question of opening St. James's Park is merely one of time, but 
the work has ail to be done over again through this foolish act of our re- 
presentatives. Meanwhile, most people will be of opinion that Mr. Staf- 
ford is very much in the right. If we cannot realize all those Alnaschar 
dreams of pulling down columas, and carting chapels out of the way, at 
least let the park-keepers be ordered to admit carriages and cabs to pase 
freely between the Stable-yard and Buckingham-gate. There is no ne- 
cessity for a vote of the House of Commons for this purpose. Thus the 
Government can prove that they at least were in earnest, and that it is 
not by their fault that this ridiculous deception has been practised on the 
country. All that need be done is to give an order to a policeman or a 
park-keeper, and to open a couple of iron gater, and Belgravia will be 
brought into connexion with the rest of Loado2.— T'imes, June 7. 


re 
THE JEWS AND THE LIFE-PEERS. 


The House of Commons has again decided by a large majority that the 
oath of exclusion—ordinarily known as the Adjuration Oath—should be 
abolished. The precise form of the bill is unimportant. Everybody 

koows that the point really aimed at in its provisions is the relief of 
Jewish disabilities. We are really rather aiding to relieve ourselves than 

our Jewish fellow-subjects from reproach when we promete the success of 
this measure. The principle of exclasion from Parliament as applied to 

the Jews is unknown to the British constitation. It is perfectly true 

that they have been so excluded, but by the operation of the conclading 

words of an oath which was never intended to produce any such effect. 

In strict reasoning, if it be the intention of the Legislature that the 

Jews should not be permitted to sit in Parliament, we have need of two 

bills. In the first place, the Abjuration Oath should be rescinded upon 

grounds peculiar to iteclf; and,in the next place, we ought to pass a 

disabling act which should exclude our Jewish fellow-subjects from Par- 

liamentary honours, It is ridiculous enough that the mere effect of blot- 

ting out from the statute-book a mildewed oath directed against a Royal 

stock which bas disappeared from the earth should be to remove the only 

obstacle which keeps the English Jew from his place in Parliament. No- 

body will maintain that it is not indecorous ia the highest degree—we 

will even say blasphemous—to exact from our representatives an oath 

the terms of which are mockery upon common sense, and the obvious 

course is to remove the obnoxious and useless oath from the statute-book 

witbout further ceremony. We aie, of coarse, bound to admit that if 
any person can show tbat the object of this oath was twofold—first, the 

exclusion of the house of Stuart from the British throne, and, secondly, 

the exclasion of the Jews from Parliament—then it may be perfectly 

right to continue the Jewish disabilities, at the same time that we cease 

to turn the solemn sanction of an oath into ridicule. Bat this no one has 
attempted to do. 

The real battle, of course, remains to be fought in the House of Lorde, 
and we would submit this one point to the consideration of the Peers. 
They bave of late by a mere resolution of their House excluded from his 
seat a Peer appointed by the Crown. Thus they have defined and defied 
the Royal prerogative, and have declared by their own arbitrary vote 
that euch and such persons and no others shall be admitted to the honours 
of their House. Now, if they possess this power—and certainly they 
have exerted it—with what face can they deny the same faculty to the 
other branch of the Legislature? This is not the case of Catholic eman- 
cipation ; this is not an extension of the franchise ; this is not the giving 
of a seat in Parliament to any person or class of persons to whom it has 
been denied by positive law. The case of the Commons as against the 
Peers with reference to the Jews is an a fortiori one when we examine 
the conduct of the Peers in the matter of Lord Wensleydale. The Peers 
say, “ The Crown shall not create Peers for life, but the Crown shall, by 
virtue of an act of Parliamcut, which originates with us, appoint so many 
salaried Peers quamdtu bene se gesserint.”” The Commons say, “.We fiad 
it in the highest degree unjust that our Jewish fellow subjects, who may 
constitutionally be elected to serve in Parliament, should be excluded 
from their seats by reason of the formal words of an old oath which was 
never directed against them.”’ An act ef Parliament is, no doubt, need- 
ed in either case, but substantially we are dealiog with a resolution of 
the House of Lords, who determine that they will not have life Peers 
at the pleasure of the Crown, and with a resolution of the House of Com- 
mons, who say by a large majority that they desire the admission of the 
Jews.— Times, June 10. 

—_ —<—_>__. -- 


Kkmpevial Parliament. 


BNGLAND AND AMERICA. 


House of Lords, Friday, June 13. 


Io reply to the Earl of Derby, the Earl of Cuargnpon made an an- 
nouncement in reference to our relations with America, in gros simi- 
lar terms to that given in the House of Commons, by Lord Palmerston, 
in reply to Mr. Disraeli.¢ 

House of Commons. 


Mr. Disraxkxi wished to ask the noble lord at the head of the Govern- 
ment whetber information bad yet reached him that diplomatic relations 
between her Majesty’s Minister at Washington and the Government to 
which he was accredited had ceased, and if the statements were trae, 
whether he would then be prepared to state to the Hoase what course the 
Government intended to pursue under the circamstances. 

Lord PatmersTon said the noble lord at the head of the Foreign De- 
partment, late in the evening ot Wednesday, bad received from Mr. Dallas 
two despatches addressed to Mr. Dallas, by Mr. Marcy, the Secretary of 
State for Foreign Affairs (2) in the United States, one on the subject of 
the recruiting question, and the other on the subject of Central American 
affairs. The question of the right honourable gentleman referred to the 
first, and to that therefore he should confice his observations. It appear- 
ed from that despatch that the United States’ Government was perfectly 
Satisfied with the explanations offered by Lord Clarendoa, in regard to 
the course pursued by her Majesty’s Government on the subject ; but, 
whilst they deemed those explanations perfectly settling the question, 
a8 fur as the Government was concerned, they nevertheless, for reasons 
which they alleged, and from documents of which they sent copier, did 
not express themselves satisfied with the conduct of her Majesty’s Miuis- 
ters at Washington, Cincinnati, Philadelphia, and New York, and express- 
ed to Mr. Dallas their intention of delivering to Mr. Crampton bis pass 
porte, and of removing the exequatur from the three Consuls. The House 
would feel that, uutil the Government had considered the matter, he 
could not give an answer as to what course it was their intention to 
pursue, 

Mr. M. Gipson asked a question as to the nature of the despatch re- 
specting the Centra! American affairs. 

Lord PaLmerston said it would require to enter into long details to 
give explanations on the subject, but the main point of the statement 
wes that the question might be amicably settled by negociation between 
the two Governments. 

Mr. H. Bari accepted an offer made by Lord Palmerston that bis 
motion relating to Foreiga Enlistment should come on on Thursday next. 

Lord J. Russe. referred to the anxiety felt in the country with regard 
to the American question, which, he believed, was increased by the tone 
taken by the public press on the subject ; and gave notice, that on Mon- 
day he should inquire of the Government as to the nature of the reply 





which it was their intention to make to the despatches from the United 
States. 


= 5S 

AMERICAN WARLIKE PREPARATION. : 
The London Ezaminer of the 7th inst. contains the following curious 
epistle, addressed to the Editor. It adds another to the thousand and 
one proofs of the delight that our countrymen take in rippiog up their 
own sores. But it would carry more weight, if is adbered more closely 
to facts. The new American steam-frigate Viagara bas never been tried. 
Twelve, out of the eighteen, vessels on the stocks are pure iaven- 
tions of the writer. Wide-awake is dreaming. 


Sir—The national feeling of Eaglishmen appears to be « fixed determi- 
nation to take @ lesson from nothing but disaster. Retrospectioa 
presses this fact on our minds. When the most natural results ocour we 
turn up our eyes, and in a most ludicrously innocent way exclaim, Lord, 
who would have thought it! Just look back, Mr. Editor, at eur 
and the Lord-who would have-thought it system peers forth in 
glory. When our English dragoons ia the last French war got 
machs inconveniently poked with straight swords, and discov 
swords shaped like reaping-hooks could not interfere with 
macbs in returo, Lord who would have thought it/ When the 
cedonian, Guerriere, and Java trigates, in the American war, 
bored in their weak planks by 24 pound shot, and discov 
und pst ous ay in the like Be affect that stout 
uge Constitution, President, and United States iri es opposed 
them, and consequently found themselves at the bottoueet the sea 
an American port, Lord who would have thought 1t/ When; in 
we were sailing about in beautiful-looking yachts to our self. 
laying out endless eums in building what we thought fast crafts, d 
toasts at our club dgmners, and making speeches to the effect that 
nia was the only ruler of the waves, a Yankee sneaks over and 
our national pride in the presence of Britannia’s own vicegerent, 
ria Regina, and teaches us in a good thrashing the value of a long 
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and a flat sail—Lord who would have thought it! Paixban guns and 
Minié rifles from France, and Colt’s revolvers from America, carry far- 
ther and are more destructive than Eaglish 32- pounders, Brown Bess, and 
kickiog horse pistols—Lord, who would have thought it ! Englishmen 
cannot live without food, and Eoglish horses eat their own tails, and the 
manes and tails of their neighbours, in the absence of hay ;—English doc- 
tors cannot cure diseases without medicine, nor dig without 


es ;—men lose noses, fingers, and toes if not protected covering 
een Tae testo 9 Belen core te ead Kane Danae een ae 
not batter down a town when their mortars or guns burst aad there are 
none fore them—Lord, whe would have thought it ! 

Now, Mr. Editor, if the Americans force us into a war,—which God 
forbid, but there are limits to forbearance,—the Lord-who would-have- 
thought-it system threatens us again. The Americaos have five frigates 
nearly completed, so their ne state, on the scantling, ton 
and lines of their Viagara steam te. She is 367 feet in length, 
feet beam, 23 feet draught of water, and is upwards of 3,000 tons, with 
engines that can work up to 2,000 horse power. The /Viagara is fitted 
with Griffith’s propeller, and has realised eleven knots without liftin 
screw, which would give the difference of a knot and a half more. This 
frigate carries an enormcusly heavy armament. Our last built frigates, 
the Impérieuse, the Euryalus, and Shannon, are pertectly dwarfish in 
comparison, and no more fitted to contend with the WViagara than the 
Macedonian and Guerriere with the Cunstitution and United States. 
The ae have wisely waited for all our improvements, and twelve 
more of these giant frigates are now to be added to the aad her 
five sisters, so that the Americans will have the unexam naval force 
of eighteen of these flying leviathans, equal in toanage and superior 
weight of metal to our screw line-of-battle-ships. I say this advisedly, 
and call your attention to a statement which lately ran through the 
lish newspapers, of the appearance of an American sloop of war at Genoa 
a corv: tte, armed entirely with 84-pounders, or ten-iach guns, which was 
the admiration of all who saw her, From this it is evident that in the 
event of war the Americans intend to strike the first successfal blow, 
their old tactics. They will oppose a frigate to a frigate, a toa 
sloop, nominally equal ships, but ia reality of infinite dispari 
It will ring through the world that an American frigate or bae 
blown up or eent down, or carried into port, an Eaglish frigate or 
and s' htway oar seamen, verbially the most venal set of men in 
the world, will do as they did war, join the American flag and fight 
on the side-of victory and plunder. Our Admiralty deserve every credit 
for the speedy way in which they have placed on the sea a fleet more than 
equal to contend with the combined forces of all Europe. Let them keep 
our glorious navy up so the requirement of the times. America must be 
dealt with in a completely different fashion from Russia. Forewarned is 
to be forearmed ; we ought to build frigates equal to cope with the JVia- 
gera ; the expense Must be a secondary consideration ; a recurrence to 
the Lord-who-would have-thought-it syatem would deservei 
while a fit state of preparation is in the end a war-preventive economy. 

I am, sir, your obedient servant, Wiws Awaxsg. 
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COLONEL BENTON ON THE “* DIFFICULTIES.” 


* © * But Great Britain is the power which our bellicose Administration 
deem most wortby of their prowess, and with which the attempts to pick 
@ quarrel are most lively and incessant. She barely escaped @ brash 
with us on account of the Africanization of Cuba; and sow we bave the 
Monroe Doctrine, the Bulwer Treaty, the Mosquito Cuast, the Bay of 
Istands, the Ruatan Island, the Nicaragua Canal, the Recruitment Ques- 
tion, and the Dismissal of Mr. Crampton. Heavens. what a list! and all 
the product of a few months in a season of profound péate.- The detail 
of these quarrels is too tedious to be gone over, but a notice of the most 
prominent will show the folly and insignificance of the whole, 

Acd first, of the Monroe Doctrine, so incessantly quoted, and s0 igno- 
rantly and mischievously applied. It is assamed to be a doctrine by vir- 
tue of which the United States are bound to stand guard over the two 
Americas, from Canada to Patagonia, and repulse all intradipg colonies 
from the boundaries of each power. It is assumed to bea d of for- 
cible protection, and the United States the protector. The individual 
must know bat little of Mr. Monroe or his Cabinet, to suppose suet a doc- 


trine could come from them. No! they were not the men to le with 
other nations’ affairs—not the Quixotes to regalate their nei ’ con- 
cerns—by force of arms. They were men of reason, peace and justice. 
‘They laid down the Monroe Doctrine for themselves, and fovited other 


American States of Spanish origin to adopt it each for itself, and to main- 
tain it, each by itself, and by its own means, witbin its own limits. This 
was the doctrine as laid down by Mr. Adams in his instructions to our 
Panama Ministers, as may be seen in the first volume ot the “ Thirty 
Years’ View.” Far from standing guard over these American States, and 
protecting them with our arms, they were not even allowed to expect as- 
sistance from us; and every assertion of the doctrite to the coatrary is 
@ libel upon Mr. Monroe and bis Cabinet ; and, besides, is an ignorance 
of our Constitution, which would not have allowed them to bind us to the 
wagiog of such wars, even if they bad been witless enough to attempt it 
—which they were not. 

Well, it is by virtue of this doctrine, thus converted into an armed 
protectorate over the two Americas, that we must fight Great Britain in 
Central America, And for What? Why, for the meaning of a word in 
the Clayton-Balwer treaty, which its authors cannot agree about. The 
Englieh proposed to leave it to arbitration ; our Administration refused, 
on the ground that no impartial arbiter could be found. Then Eng- 
lish ofler to leave the choice to ourselves, binding themselves to abide 
absolutely the decision of our own arbitrator, be it what it might. To 
this offer they bad returned no answer at the last accounta. This is one 
of the causes of war—not ouly a fit subject for arbitration in iteelf, 
but even for chance or lot decision—a proper subject to be decided by 
lot, by tossing a quarter of a dollar into the air with a cry, “ Heads you 
win—tails I lose ;” tor it is a cace, I think, in which the loser will be 
the winner, especially if we should be the loser. 

This is one of the causes of the cherished war. Then come the Bay of 
Islands, the Raatan Island and the Moequito Coast. They are a bone 
contention. The British have them, aad we propose to drive the Br 

out. What for? to take them ourselves? I hope not. With reapect.to 
the Mosquito Coast, God knows we have musketoes enough in our o 
try without aonexing a whole kingdom of them. Aad as for the 

aod the Bay Islands, who but a good geographer can tell where are? 
All I know about them is, that they are out towards the equator, the 
other side of Cuba, and might furnish a pointe d'appui to a Gillibuster. 
invasion of that island. Now, I am against fillibustering and annexinsp- 
and am willing that the British should remaia forever ia these puke of 
They were once the haunt of pirates, aud might become so agaip this de- 
British were to leave them. bt by its 

But the Canal of Nicaragna—the ship canal across the cont is pro- 
that poiat—and the construction and protection of which forms yn ptac« of 
of the Balwer-Clayton Treaty. and subsidiary to which is the wknd corces- 





rel about Central America. Now the canal in itself is a good ¢ 


| very desirable to be made, bat by any power ino preference to 
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it is for publie ase, and the makers will bave its care and ex- 
bo more it than others. I would not own it, no more 

own Straits of Gibraltar or the Isthmus of Saez. I 
special objections to our ownersbip or over that 
re 


ser 
it 


guard 

be a foreign work, requiring a fleet at each end to guard 
each end to shelter the ships; and at each end to 
Two powerful fleets, each strong enough to fight Great 
(fer that is the object); two sets of forts to shelter great fleets, 
erfal armies to man the forts ; such is the expense point of 
ie protectorate and guardianship over the ship canal at Nica- 
ragua. Iam against meddling with it. t others make it. We shall 
have the use of it in time of peace, without the cost of its care in time 
of war. BotI am againstour meddling with it for another reason. That 
canal is the antagonist of our own road to the Pacific! * . " 
t Administration is the deadly enemy of this central route. It 
isfor anything in preference to this route—for an outside road north, along 
the frozen latitade of forty-nine ; for an outside road south, along the burn- 
ing sand of Sonora and Sinaloa ; for a foreign water route through Cen- 
tral America, reven thousand miles round; and it is for this foreign route 
that we bave all the quarrel with England about the Bulwer Clayton 
treaty, the Morquito coast, the Ruatan-Island, the Bay of Islands, and 
the gua canal: and it is for this also that we bave the libelous 

perversion of the Monroe doctrine. wi 4 a IY 


The crowning of all these attempts to pick » quarrel with Great Bri- 
tain, is in the recruitment fon, and in the dismireal of Mr. Crampton. 
* * * * No, not Mr. Crampton, but the British Government ; for be 
only did what his Government directed, and what it has justified and as 
sumed. This is very different from dismissing a Minister for an act of his 
own ; it is an insult to the British Government ; it is a challenge and de- 
fiance toit. It is just cause of resentment ; but the danger is 
The Administration which dismissed Mr. Crampton Pave themselves been 
oes eenendieety so—by their own party—that is to say, the 
sound men of their own party, and the whole power of the country. The 

«whole country has dismissed that Administration. They have no party, 
no adberents, no support. Their own janissary gaard— the venal office- 
holdere—have deserted them—“ frum their own ruined fortunes slunk 
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all and crouched at the feet of the conqueror, and to finish this 
uni desertion, they have deserted themselves—fied from their own 
solitade—and given in their adhesion to the people that whipped them. 


This must eatiefy Great Britain and restrain her feelings until the new 


istration can restore and friendship with ber. She has been 
‘outraged not on! the act of dismissing Mr. Crampton, just 
@ in the nick of time the Cincinnati Convention, where (maugre 


the presence of the two Administration champions, Capt. Rynders and 
effect : besides this act, the official papers, 
even inclading the President’s messages to Congress, all contained insult- 
jog toward Mr. Crampton and his Government—all dictated 
tlon to 


g- Shame that such a man should have been placed in a situa- 

insult a gentleman, much less to pick a national quarrel with a 

(great nation, and undertake to play off here bis tactics of the Chinese 
———=>————_- 


AGRICULTURAL SHOW IN PARIS. 


The agricultural show at Paris, is admitted to have been a perfect ex- 
hibition of its kind. The site of the show is the Palace d’Industrie of 
. The flooring bas been removed, and gravel and grass eubsti- 
tuted in i ite place. The parterres are gorgeous with flowers, interspersed 
‘with fountains and aviaries. The fountains aid in a display.of the pro- 
of “piecicultare,” from spawn to grown fishes. Above, the galle- 
ries are decorated with streamers and flags, among which the Russian 
finds a place. It is under these galleries that the cattle, sheep, and 
are d yed. A correspondent of the Guardian writes— 
The thoueand and more oxen, bulls, and other large cattle, stationed 
in the building itself, are arranged in inimitable order under the wide 
leries, in — open stalle, sixteen deep, of which there are twenty-six 
down the length of the building, besides the space at either end. The 
are kept like a first-rate private stable, with watercourses laid 
in alte ; all manure is immediately removed ; the beasts are 
washed, with coats like race-horses ; and, in short, the most deli- 
bored ae Page investigate all the wonders of breeding without 
even the aid of her smelling-bottle. There are seven or eight 
rows, sixteen deep, of the Durbam breed, besides Devons, Here- 
Alderneys, and a very large batch of Ayrshire. The crowds began 
m early around the Durbam stalls ; and well they might, for al- 
the show good cattle, I saw nothing equal to the true Dur- 
form and shape. The neat, small, triangular head and fiae nos- 
ril, the back broad and straight as an arrow, developing prodigious beef- 
‘carrying ,a8 evidenced by the great len n from bip bone to 
the the tail, whereon ‘ramp’ would lie in a fashion to rejoice a 
‘butcher’s or a grazier’s heart 

“But I bave neither time nor epace for agricultural details, even sup- 
posing a Parisian life had not disqualified one for the task of entering on 
them, and obliterated the little knowledge which an early bias for rural 
mysteries had once, perhaps, imparted. Outside the Palace, in the large 

surrounded by railings, are arranged rows of spacious tents, or 

as they are called, covered with gay yellow-striped drapery, 

looped up in festoons during the day, but let dowa at night. At the 

entrance of each an escutcheon, surrounded by flags grouped together, 

telling the nature of the produce, sheep, goats, pigs, &c., and the name 

of the nation exhibiting it. Some of these booths contain also more 

cattle; one of them is of vast extent, but all exhibit the same 

and beauty of arrangement.” The poultry yard consists of “a 

circle of cages, half as high as a house, bordered all round by 

wers, With a glittering fountain in the middle throwing its waters into 

—_ from a cluster of metallic flowers and plants—a paradise of cocks 
ens. 

This exhibition was opened on Sunday ; and ii gave, as well it might, 
complete satisfaction. The list of awarde bas not yet been published, but 
something is known of its contents. 

“ The breeds of Eoglish stock which make the principal show are short- 
horne, or Darbams, Ayrshire, and polled Angus and Gallowsye. Of the 
Devon breed there are only seven specimens, and of the Hereford (now 
one of the best breeds in England) only four. The first prize of 1000f. is 
taken wortbily by Mr. Townley’s ball, Master Butterfly ; the second by 
Mr. Sadler’s ball, and the third by Lord Clancarty’s bull, Pro Bono Pub- 
lico, Lord Feversham, who took the highest prize in this class last year, 
has been less fortunate on this occasion, though we think the bull he 
shows this year has been placed below its merits. But the greatest dis- 
satisfaction, we hear, has been expressed at the decision which excludes 
@ very fine cow of Mr. Douglas, of East Lothian breed, which, to an Eng- 
lish eye, undoubtedly deserved a better place. Mr. Fisher Hobbs takesa 

in the Herefords, Mr. George Turner as usual in the Devons, Mr. 
Kirkwood and Sir Michael Shaw Stewart in Ayrehires, Mr. Allan 

in several breeds and classes, and Mr. M‘Combie in polled Angus. 

Mr. Jonas Webb ie, we hear, successful in everything he has shown, both 
= Down ebeep and short-horned cattle. His shadow never seems to 


th 
mae and his preéminence as a eheep-breeder commands the willin 
assent of all.”— London Times, 7th ine . 
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BR Be ower ogee pee BRE National Sunday League have 
j an organ elr own for the express purpose of promotion 
the opening of the British Museum, the Crystal Palace, and other insth 
tations on day afternoon. The > is already a formidable body, 
apd emong its vice-presidents are Sir J. V. Shelley, M.P., Mr. Scholefield, 
Mr. Biggs, M.P., Mr. Fox, M.P., Mr. Wilkinson, M.P., Mr. G. Schlo- 
Sir W. Domville, Sir P. Crampton, Mr. G. Daneon, M-A., Dr. Hassall 
of adulterations), Dr. Evans, &. The committee state that 
National Sunday , Of which they are the originators or sup- 
sg in seeking the opening of the national instatutions on the Sun- 
y, have no other object in view than the moral and intellectual eleva- 
- That they include the Crystal Palace among the na- 
the nature of its origin, its purpose, and its exe- 
erence the Sy as one of the greatest blessings 
working classes ; and, 80 far from advocating anything 
its desecration, are only anxious that it should be pre- 
served to ite original purpoce of a day of devotion, of rest, and of inno 
That they themselves would be the first to oppose the 
and vicious places of amusement, and that, as 
fall liberty of couscience and action in their re- 
they ~~ and honour the devotional obser- 
are fully persuaded that the attainment of 
y labour to any ap e extent 
oo Raed abe sey pee < pen Le 
special es, who 
holyday on some other day in 
under no restraint. That the 
behalf can scareely be a 
f the working-clagses, for 


oa 


; 
rf 


these reasons :—That themselves bave neither time to spare nor 


mone eres te dace oeenenetion | and 


Ont Gio pemeiaiy is 
to collect their si res to any considerable amount, or 
eliotn mea tr nebo « m of organisation as should be 


dreaded by a rational Goveroment. y, however, declare their con- 
viction, founded on personal observation, that, could the working men of 
the metropolis be fairly polled upon this question, there would be found 
at least three-fourths of them in favour of the objects which they advo- 
cate. Finally, that having commenced this agitation in the deep con- 
viction of its justice, ite inherent propriety, and moral necessity, they are 
resolved to prosecute it by every bonourable and legal means to a trium- 
phant conclusion.” 

Drawme Room Atrme.—One of the Court dresses which attracted 
particular attention on the 29th alt., presented a contrast to the prevail- 
ing mode, and was distinguished by its simple elegance. The skirt was 
of white taffeta trimmed with rose-colour ribbon, black velvet, and lace 
embroidered in black. The train of rose-colour, trimmed with black vel- 
vet, was ornamented with the lace already mentioned which is a novel 
manufacture.—Another remarkable dress worn by a recognised leader of 
fashion, owed much of its effect to the brilliant ied poe iar colour, vert 
@’ Azoff, of which it was composed. The skirt was of tulle, trimmed with 
broad white blonde and knots of ribbon and flowers; and the traia, of 
moiré gotbique, was ornamented in a similar manner with ribbon and 
dew-dropped roses. This dress reminded one of the figures Watteau loved 
to paint.—White dresses generally preponderate at the Birthday Draw- 
ing-room, and the recent occasion formed no exception to the rale. We 
most particularly mention the dresses worn by three sisters, which were 
composed of white tulle with trains of white moiré antique ; the only die- 
tinction between them consisting in the different flowers choeen for trim- 





.| mings. One had blue corn-flowers and silver wheat, the second water- 


lilies with green leaves, and the third mixed geraniums.—A very stylish 
dress was of white tulle, having three blonde flounces, the train of white 
silk, and train and skirt trimmed to correspond, with blue flowers and 
white ribbon.—Another white dress was trimmed almost entirely with 
ribbon and rosebuds ; and a white dress of a new and striking character 
was only relieved by green, having for its chief ornament a pecaliar 
graea- like fringe. 

A dress worn by a young married lady was composed of three flounces 
of point lace, looped up with garlands of variegated heath ; the train 
was of terry velvet, inwoven in a beautiful pattern with bouquets of va- 
tiegated heath and point lace. The richness of this dress was only sur- 
passed by the exquisite taste which pervaded it.—Among the coloured 
dresses we must notice one of blue tulle, trimmed with blonde flounces 
and bouquets of pink roses and feathers. The train was of rich blue 
moiré gotbique, woven in a feather pattern, and ornamented with pink 
roses and white feathers.— A rather more quiet costume was of grey glacé 
silk, with deep flounces bordered by a feather fringe. The train was of 

moiré antique, made to correspond. 

‘on¢eau seems just now a very favourite colour : a Court dress trimmed 
with this shade was chosen by a lady of the highest rank. The skirt, of 
white tulle, had innumerable flounces ornamented with rows of arg eng 
velvet, feather-fringe and bouquets of poppies and white pinks, each bou- 
quet being fastened with an agrafe of diamonds. The train of white 
moiré antique was trimmed in the same manner.—A dress of maize- 
colour silk, trimmed with purple heartsease and white blonde, had a very 
rich effect ; and another, not less admired, was of silver and n tissue, 
having a skirt of tulle spotted with silver, and both train and skirt being 
ornamented with bouquets and variegated foliage.-London News. 





Lorp Esxerove, tae Scorca Jupes.—Never once did he de anything 
which had the slightest claim to be remembered for any intrinsic 
merit. The value of all his words and actions consisted in their absur- 


As usual, then, with stronger heads than his, everything was connected 
by his terror with republican horrors. I heard him, in condemning a tai- 
lor to death for murdering a soldier by stabbing him, aggravate the offence 
thus, ‘and not only did you murder him, whereby he was berea-ved of bis 
life, but you did thrust, or push, or pierce, or project, or propell, the 
le-thall weapon through the bellyband of his regimen-tal breeckes, which 
were his Majes-ty’s!”’ 

In the trial of Glengarry for murder in a duel, a lady of great beauty 
was called as a witness. She came into Court veiled. But before admin- 
istering the oath Eskgrove gave her this exposition of her duty—“ Youngg 
woman! you will now consider yourself as in the presence of Almighty 
God, and of this High Court. Lift up your veil ; throw off all modesty, 
and look me in the face.”’...... 

A very cOmmon arrangement of his logic to juries was this—“ And 
80, gentle-men, having shown you that the pannell’s argument is utterly 
impossibi}}, I shall now proceed for to show you that it is extremely im- 
probabill.” 

He rarely failed to signalize himeelf in pronouncing sentences of death. 
It was almost a matter of style with him to console the prisoner by as- 
suring him that, “‘ whatever your religi-ous persua-shon may be, or even 
if, as I suppose, you be of no persua-sbon at all, there are plenty of re- 
ver-end gentle-men who will be most happy for to show you the way to 
yeternal life.” 

He had to condemn two or three persons to die who had broken 
into a house at Luss, and assaulted Sir James Colquhoun and others, 
and robbed them of a large sum of money. He first, as was his almost 
constant practice, explained the nature of the various crimes, assault, 
robbery, and hame-sucken—cf which last he gave them the etymology ; 
and he then reminded them that they attacked the house and the 8 
within it, and robbed them, and then came to this climax—“ All this you 
did; and God preserve us! joost when they were sitten doon to their 
denner !”—Lord Cockburn’s Memorials of his Time. 





Grorce Fereusson, Lorp Hermann, anoTaeR Scotcn Junes.—No 
carouse ever injured his health, for he was never jill, or impaired his taste 
for home and quiet, or muddled his head : he elept the sounder for it, and 
rose the earlier and the cooler. The cordiality inspired by claret and 
punch was felt by him as so congenial to all right thinking, that he was 
confident that he could convert the Pope if he could only get him to sup 
with him. And certainly his Holiness would have been hard to persuade, 
4 he could have withstood Hermand about the middle of his second tum- 
bler. 

The public opinions of this remarkable person were very decided and 
not illiberal ; for he combined strong Tory principles with stronger Whig 
friendships, and a taste for Calvinism, under the creed of which he 
deemed himself extremely pious, with the indulgence of every social 


at sor bene ose 

wo young gentlemen, great friends, went together to the theatre in 
Glasgow, supped at the lodgings of one of them, and passed a whole sum- 
mer re over their punch. In the morninga kindly wrangle broke out 
about their separating or not separating, when by some rashness, if not 
accident, one of them was stabbed, not violently, but in eo vital a part 
that he died on the spot. The survivor was tried at Edinburgh, and 
was convicted of culpable homicide. It was one of the ead cases where 
the legal guilt was greater than the moral; and, very properly, he was 
sentenced to only a short imprisonment. Hermand, who felt that discre- 
dit had been brought on the cause of drinking, had no sympatby with the 
tenderness of his temperate brethren, and was vehement for transporta- 
tion. “ We are told that there was no malice, and that the prisoner 
must have been in liquor. In liquor! Why he wasdrank! And yet he 
murdered the very man who had been drinking with him! They bad 
been carousing the whole night; and yet he stabbed him! after drinking 
a whole bottle of ram with him! Good God, my Laards, if he will do 
this when he’s drunk, what will be not do when he’s sober t”’— Ibid. 





Caprain Sim Rosert M‘Ciore anp tHE NortH West Passage.—An 
elegant and costly testimonial has just been presented to Captain Sir 
Robert M‘Clure, late of her Majesty’s discovery ship Investigator, by a 
pumber of officers of the —_ Navy, in admiration of bis intrepidity 
and perseverance in trating through the Polar Ocean in search of Sir 
Jobn Franklin, which, as is well known, led to the solution of an importnat 
SS blem in the discovery of the North-west Passage, and 

rendered his name illustrious in the naval annals of the British empire. 
The testimonial consists of a winged figure of Fame standing on tiptoe 
on the part of a globe representing the Polar Seas, and in the act of blow- 
ing a trampet. It is exquisitely carved in frosted silver, and stands on 
an ebooy pedestal, which bears an appropriate inecription commemorating 


the services of this gallant Arctic navigator, and the motives in which 
the testimonial originated. Ea 


EnGianp’s Gain BY THE Lats War.—The gain to England is the mag 
nificent exhibition of her ancient indomitable courage in the mass of the 
community : showing that wealth and commerce have in nowise lessened 
her hardibood—that fighting as a mass, even without leadere, her people 
are competent to hold their own till the leaders emerge by the usual pro- 





cesses of times of peril. Slow to move to action, she is yet sure of her 
resulte. No eontinental despotiem can dare attack her, for she holds in 








ber will oh tapes Speen lipase veut warner pag 
prefers the growth of commanities to mere revolation and confusion ; 
but if a time should come to choose between revolation or brute deepotism 
ting against freedom, her traditions will not be forgotten. She has 
ven — to lawless power on the ocean, but retains al) her 
wer , etronger than ever under the rule of jaw. Her fleet grew 
in two short years out of the old into the new—a world’s wonder; and 
despotism bebeld the doom of Cronstadt, and euccambed. But that fleet 
is as nothing to the ocean powers of the futare, growing with the growth 
of commerce, and giving the salt sceptre to the strongest creators of ip- 
dustrial wealtb. 
A Howe i Lowpon ror Lascans awn oTuks Astatios—Prince Albert, 
on the 3lst ult., laid the foundation-stone of a new and much-wanted ip- 
stitution in London—a “home” for Oriental strangers. The ebject of 
this benevolent scheme is to provide cheap accommodation for the natives 
of Asia, who, brought to our shores by commerce, are now witheut pro 
tection from the many temptations and dangers of London. To rem 
this evil, Sir Edward Baxton and other gentlemen have set on foot a sab 
scription ; and having already raised £4000, they have bought a site at 
Limehouse, and bave begun to build a lodging-bouse. The sum required 
to carry out the design of the promoters is £8000. Among those present 
at the ceremony, were the Maharajah Dhuleep Singh, several Indian no- 
tables, Col. Sykes, and the Earl of Chichester. On each side of the covered 
avenue leading to the marquee were arran fifty Hindooe, an equa) 
number of Chinese and Lascaré, and several Arabs, Africans, islanders 
from the South Pacific, from the Malaceas, the Mozambique, and other 
countries, all in native costume. At the close of the ceremony, bouquets 
of flowers were presented to Prince Albert and the gentlemen of bis enite 
by some of the more distinguished natives of India, Cina, and Atrica, 
with handkerchiefs having the elevation of the Strangers’ Home im- 
printed on them. 


Axgrest or a Roasian Commisgionen.—On Monday week, Mr. Lieden- 
seldt, a “ commissioner and agent” in this city, of the Russian govern- 
ment, for the purpose of procuring arms, ammunition and other supplies, 
was arrested by Deputy Marshal Lorenzo de Angelis, on a charge pre- 
ferred against him by Mr. J. K, Perkins, for a breach of contract, on the 
ground that he was an alien and about to leave the country. It is as 
serted that during the late Buropean war the Russian government, 
through Mr. L., its agent, contracted with Mr. P. for 10,000 pounds of 
gunpowder and 35 000 stand of arms, fora stipulated eam. The powder 
was supplied, but the arms were not ; and peace being proclaimed sooner 
than had been anticipated, the government, as alleged, not wanting 
farther sapplies, sought to evade the contract. Mr. L. had very ekilfally 
eluded the vigilance of the officers for some time past, but Mr. De Ange- 
lie, by a well laid plan, finally succeeded in arresting him 


Russian Agents are better game now, and more easily taken, than they 
were during the war. By what route did the powder go? Wasit on board 
the steamer merica, mentioned last week. 








Sairrixe or Tux Untrep Krxrepom.—The London Shipping Gazette 
of May 22, says :—A series of returns moved for by Mr. Ingbaw, relating 
to shipping, have been iseued this morning, from which it appears that 
the number and tonnage of sailing vessels registered at the ports of Great 
Britain and Ireland, including the Isle of Man and the Channel 
Islands, on the 3lst December last, was 24,274, with a tonnage of 3,978,- 
699. Of steam vessels there were 1,674, with a tonnage of 380.635, The 
number of vessels that were built and registered in the United Kingdom 
during the year was 856 sailing vessels, 214,990 ; aud 242 steam vessele, 
108,210 tonnage. 2.050 vessels, 413,966 tonnage, were sold or traosferred 
during the like period. There were wrecked during the firet year, 474 
sailing vessels, 93,161 tonnage, and 12 steam veseele, with 2.656 tonnage ; 
94 sailing vessels, 6.121 tonnage, and 20 steam vessele, 1,908 tonnage 
were broken up. The colonial built vessels registered in the United 
Kingdom during the year was 34, with 21.177 tonnage, and 91 foreign 
built, with 39,473 tonnage. The namber of ships employed in the trade 
of the United Kingdom that entered inwards, including their repeated 
voyages, were 22,787 British, with a tonnage of 5,270,792, aad 18,193 
foreign, 3,680,447 tonnage. There cleared outwards, 23,095 British vee 
eels, 5,648,940 tonnage, aud 19,502 foreign, of 3,889,291 tonnage. 











NEW HOTEL 


LARA BGE HOUSE, BROADWAY, N. ¥.—THIS_ NEW AND BEAU 
tifal First Clare Hotel is sew tien of le 


fur the waesta. the mor 
Pleasant part of Broadway, #t., and tn the immediate vicinity of whe most fashion 
abie places of amus« ment. rooms are large and airy, and Cae 66 aa 
connec'ed in auites for families, or used separaiely for single seasons. The patronage of the 
public is respectfully solicied. 


STONE & BURROUGHS, Proprietors. 


PINE ARTS. 


have just Published Twe Beacntiful Mezzotint 
BNGRaVINGS alter BHOLPSLD: 


‘“*“PAMILY PRAYER,’ 


and 
“MUTUAL INSTRVUCTION.*’ 
Also 


“MY WIFE, MY HORSE, AND MY DOGS.’’ 
Alter DE DxkUX. 





Govrit & CO. 


Together with a choice variety of LITHOGRAPES, FRENCH AND ENGLISH ENGRAY 
INGS, Artiste’ Materials, Picture Frames, &c. 
FINE ART GALLEBY, 366 Broadway, N. ¥ 


AMUSEMENTS IN THE CITY. 





BReoapway THEATRE..... Entertainments by the Compary. 








N IBLO’S GARDEN.......... .. The Rave!s. 





GFPRSE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, No. 444 Brond- 
WAY, above Grand Stiset. Tickets iS cente 
HENRY WOOD, 


GEO, CHRISTY, } Proprietor 











Marziep.—On Tuesday, the twenty-fourth instant, at Calvary Church, by 
the Reverend Andrew B. Paterson, of Salem, New Jersey, WALTON W. EvAne, 
of New Brunswick, New Jersey, late Chief Engineer of the Arica and Tacna 
Railway, in Peru, 8. A., to ANNA, eldest danghter of the late J. C. Zimmer 
man, Consul-General of the Netherlands for the United States, in this city. 





TEE ALBION. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JUNE 28, 1856. 
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Great Britain and the United States. 
Gentlemen—not forgetting the Editors of the London Tisnes, and o! 
sundry Colonial journale—who declared their conviction that the dismie 
sal of Mr. Dallas would follow, witbin half an hour after the treatment of 
Mr. Crampton was known in London, were not altogether correct in their 
surmise. On Wednesday evening, June 11, Lord Clarendon received 
official notice from Mr. Dallas of the impending fate of our Minister 4 
Washington. On the following evening, both the Foreign Secretary and 
the Premier absented themeelves from their accustomed places in Parlia- 
ment, They had not written out Mr. Dallas’s passport, though the bal! 
hour bad pretty fully expired. On Friday, the 18th however, etiquette 
forbid any longer shirking the curiosity of either House, and the leaders 
of the government were in their seats, Eager enqairy was made ; but the 
problem was still unsolved. The precise words that passed may be found 
in another column. 

Were we to crowd into our limited space all that this paper and that 
paper has uttered on the delicate topic of the existing relations betwee® 
the two countries—from the furious clamour of some for vengeance, 0 
the deprecatory beseechings of others that good people would not go # 
war under any circumstances—we should probably but confound the 
reader. Any intelligent person will perceive that our government is 
embarrassed between what it may consider the point of bovour, 
what may be dictated as the path of interest; nor will any reasonable 
person be slow to allow that the circumstances are novel and embarrat 
sing. We ourselves, without any responsibility as to action, and witb 


the sole aim of speaking the trath without regard to ——, 
have found it a most unpleasant task to handle this critical theme, wee 





after week. Let us at present only point out a few facte and manifest in- 
ferences. 








1856; . 
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fact is that the British nation is awakening to the convic- 
manera to a point whereat the national welfare 
must be seriously considered. The manceuvres of party politicians and 
the excitement got up by leading articles in journals are tolerated, nay 
participated in, until iseaes become eerious. Then the country begins to 
bestir itself, Public meetings may not have taken place ; bat we look 
for it that Parliament will have teken a more earnest tone, sinking the 
debating club which it too often resembles, in its sense ot the importance 
of ite proper functions ; and in troublous times Members are apt to epeak 
for their constituents.—Another fact is that our equadron at Halifax is) 
about to be largely re-inforced. This measure of precaution will be | 
condemved by some; but we incline to think that it is design 
as a warping egainst any possible naval coup d'etat in the apne | 
tion of Central America—not as one move towards preparedness for 





} 


before General Cass’s country was politically boro. 
take the rough with the emootb. 


President Making, and American Home Affeirs 








The General must | hung by the Vigilance Committee as was expected. That same stern, 
self-covstituted minister of Justice bad aleo made many arrests, and 
seemed determined to purge the State of the horde of criminals infesting 
it, On the other hand, and not unnaturally, attempts at resisting this 


This business bas commenced in earnest; but as we named in our! jawjess authority had been made; mainly we believe, so far, by the cul- 


last issue the three leading candidates for the Obair, and took a look at 
them, there is no need to go over that ground again. Mr. Fillmore ar- 


campaign. It may however, so far ae we can judge, be doubted whether | 


he will long continue it. His appearance has not given rise to mach of 
that political or personal excitement, which coald alone give him a faint 


this also we have spoken. 


One of the most singular episodes in the system of President-making | eomanented. 


| 


ed | Chance of success. With Colonel Fremont the reverse is the case; but of ony several of who 


prits of all sorts whose career is likely to be broken up. The State go 


vernment must b ls t 
dived froin Easepe, 00 Guedey tant, fa the idtlensie; and bes tegen bis | probably have been paralysed. The report is only 


telegraphic one, by way of New Orleans. 





The Sound Dues. 
This eubject, a kno:ty one, is before a Committee of the House of Com- 
* names are indicative of a desire that the merits of 
the case should be duly investigated, and a proper coarse of action be re- 
They are as follows :The Chancellor of the Exchequer, 


a rupture, still less as a hostile demonstration—The Times and | must be adverted-to, becauee it confirms some recent remarks of oars 00 | 94) Nicraeli, Mr. Villiers, Mr, Newdegate, Mr. Cardwell, Lord Stanley, 


the Post of London have been urgent for the retort direct upon | 
Mr. Dallas; but the former, we perceive by the arrival of the steamer | 
of the 14th instant, bas considerably modified its tone, and bas | 
begun to fulfil our prediction, that Mr. Crampton’s céndact personally | 
would be challenged as a test of the justice of the course adopted.— | 
Lastly, Manchester and Liverpool have begun to speak out, though not | 
authoritatively. Ia the former city a sort of Pronunciamento for Peace | 
bas been banded about, and is said to bave obtained many signatures. 
From the latter, the Financial Reform Association has issued an Ad- 
dress to the people of this country, deprecating any interruption of the | 
most friendly relations. Bat Manchester speaks as it were anonymon:ly, 
at least the movement bas no bead that carries weight ; whilst the Liver- 
pool voice is the voice of a section, well meant and well delivered, but 
too long, and unwisely entering upon the merits of the case. 

In looking to the future, we must make two notes; point to two epe- 
cialities that may influence our Cabinet in this juncture. One will un- 
questionably please them ; of the other we are doubtfal. The first is the 
rejection of General Pierce by the Cincinnati Convention, which will in- 
flaence the public and the prese, though it may not be a legitimate sub- 
ject for allusion in diplomatic correspondence. The other is the partial 
offer of General Pierce to arbitrate on the Central American question. 
Lord Clarendon ought to be a good jadge, and he and Lord Palmerston 
have declared it satisfactory. Must not their stady of it have been very 
superficial? Or, were we altogether wrong in our criticism of it, in our 
issue of the 7th inst? Most gladly sball we acknowledge our error, if 
they fied it palatable and acceptable. 





Mr. Clayton Again; and General Cass. 


lf we were not well aware that ninety-nine out of a hundred readers 

are exclusively curious to know the turn that the pending disputes be- 
tween Great Britain and the United States are likely to take, and are 
more or less weary of discussing the merits of the questions at issue, we 
should be disposed to copy eome portions at least of a debate that took 
place in the Congressional Senate, on the 19th inst. As it is, in the 
feverish excitement that prevails, such a proceeding would be a mere 
waste of space. We take therefore this method of advising the one man 
out of a hundred—who is presumed to be a model of calmness, and pre- 
disposed to form dispassionate judgments—to procure a report of those 
Senatorial proceedings, and study them at his quiet leisure. He will 
find several things amply worth studying ; and especially he may become 
porsessed of the American view of the Clayton-Bulwer Treaty. This is 
not perhaps as a whole put forward with much novelty ; but it is argued 
with closeness, and illustrated here and there by forcible ad hominem ap- 
plications, And if we point out one of these latter, it is not in the hope 
of convincing those who are so far under passionate influence as to 
be decidedly averse to any reasoning ; it is by way of showing 
in @ more general sense how greatly we may deceive ourselves, 
when we think we are dealing with the greatest fairness. Look for 
® moment. Mr. Clayton complains that Lord Clarendon has misre- 
presented the Treaty, in a speech to the House of Lords. He quotes 
Lord Clareadon’s own words, which are universally relied upon as 
quoad hee conveying the precise truth. They run thue: “ The Treaty 
sets forth that there should not be in future any occupation, any fortify- 
ing or strengthening of places not already in possession of either coun- 
try.’ Well might his Lordship add : “I do not see how there can be two 
interpretations of its terms.” Nor could any one else see it, if the Treaty 
really ran thus. But Mr. Clayton cites the document textually, and the 
words we have italicised above, and which cover the whole disputed 
ground, are neither more or less than interpolations! Are we wrong in 
once more urgisg hot-headed friends to look into these matters for them- 
selves, and not prime themselves solely from their own partisans ? 

But the Fates seem to bave decreed that whatever is done or said on 
this side the Atlantic—however justifiable in itself—shall be so said or 
done as to become internationally offensive, if the mode of saying or doing 
do not absolutely convert right into wrong. It would lead us into need- 
less repetitions, were we to cull proofs hereof, from the recorded events 
of the last two or three years. No one in fact denies that, from the bom- 
bardment of Grey Town to the revoeation of the Consular exequatiirs, 
in time or place or manner, the Pierce administration has bungled at 
every step. So is it—so was it, the other day—with their Congressional 
advocates. We have given Mr. Clayton credit for some truths and much 
ability, which he undeniably exhibited. Why will he weaken his line of ar. 
gument by such insolent vituperations, as might be expected from an ordi- 
nary stump orator, but are entirely out of place in the mouth of a Legisla- 
tor who has filled the responsible office of Secretary of State? Mr. Clayton 
gratuitously insults Louis Napoleon, and France through him, by insinu- 
ating that be had interested motives for his decision on the Armstrong 
claim, submitted to bim as arbitrator between the United States and 
Portugal, and decided by him im favour of the latter. Mr. Clayton 
pointedly insults the British government and people, when he defines the 
causes of his reluctance to see the whole Central American entanglement 
settled by referees. He says that if the award were against us, we should 
not hesitate to shuffle out of the obligation! Could Caleb Cashing have 
been more markedly offensive? 

What General Cass’s monomania induces him to say is matter of very 
small moment. He has not occupied the post of Secretary of State, 
though he has often attempted to reach one nominally higher. He has 
indeed represented his country at a foreign Court ; and we can smile the 
more good temperedly at his pertinacious mention of Sir Henry Bulwer 
as Mr. Bulwer, when we recollect how familiar he himself once was with the 
etiquette of the Tuileries, and how he even improvised a uniform for the 
clothing of his brother Democrats, when they bowed the knee to Louia 
Philippe. The General's latest achievement in his anti-British crusade 
is @-propos to the old charge of annexation in the East Indies. The Ge- 
neral saddles the nation with the odium of Lord Clive’s well-known fraud 
in dealing with a nabob of Bengal—a politic but indefensible transaction, 
properly reprobated by historians, Now we beg to remind our unceasing | 
adversary that his countrymen are apt to claim their share in British | 
glories, up to the time when they ceased to be Coloniste. “Was not | 
pened ome psaner and Marlborough ?” say they, in the happy | 

re wake = s x vo on. So be it, if you please; but Lord Clive’s 
y & century back, and he actually died two years 





the pernicious effects of conventions and caucuser. Colonel Benton, a 
well-known veteran, seeks to be elected Governor of Missouri. He made 
a splendid canvassing speech, a few days since, at St. Louis, the excra- 
ciatiog burden of which was the infamy of General Pierce’s administra- 
tion. Portions of the long addrese, that refer to the existing “ Difficul- 
ties’ between the President and Qaeen Victoria, we transfer elsewhere 
to our columns, and pray the reader to dwell upon Col. Benton’s short 
but pungent expose of the evils and risks attendant upon the construc- 
tion of great works on a foreign soil. They will fiad it embodied in his 
allusion to the inter-oceanic ebip-canal. We ourseives only pauce to 
point the moral. Colonel Benton himself belongs to the great Democra- 
tic party that elected General Pierce, and bas nominated Mr. Buchanan! 
Their principles remain the same; their personnel, so far as regards 
scouts, hangers-on, and doers of dirty work, remains the same. It is 
strange that this inconsistency is not obvious to Colonel Benton. Per- 
haps he shuts his eyes te it more firmly, lest he be accused of favouring 
his son-in-law, Colonel Fremont. 

There has been some slight skirmishing in Congress, touching Colone) 
Brooks’s outrage on Senator Sumner ; but the House has taken no action 
yet on its Committee’s Report. The Grand Jury in session at Washing- 
ton has, however, indicted the offender for assault and battery. A few 
months in the penitentiary would be his proper doom; but of that we 
have no hope. In the meantime, the Senate has aroused itself to the ne- 
cessity of putting a stop to the current indecencies of debate. The rules 
have been so amended as to make it the presiding officer’s duty to keep 
members within the bounds of decorum. Strange that neither rule or 
custom has hitherto euggested so common a course! 

Mr. Mason, ex-Secretary of the Navy, has taken the initiative etep for 
carrying out his suggestion of purchasing and presenting to our govern- 
ment the Arctic ship abandoned in the Polar ocean, and subsequently 
brought into an American port. The Senate has appropriated $40,000 
for this graceful purpose ; but the resolution must be a joint one. We 
called Mr. Mason’s proposal a curious little episode, when first it was 
made public. How politics and diseensions harden one! Let us cast 
both aside, and look upon it asa tribute to the amenities that ehould pre- 
vail, even in strife—as a return for the generous appreciation of Dr. 
Kane and Mr. Grinnell, by the government and people of Great Britain. 

Reports and ramours—rumours and reports—this is the daily record of 
affairs io Kansas. Very little fighting and very large talking make up 
the apparent sum total of the civil war, that, some say, is to dissolve the 
Union. 


The Coming and Going of Padre Vijil 

It really seems like a dream! It was but the other day that General 
Walker’s legate made his appearance in Washington, as though for the 
exprese purpose of furnishing President Pierce with a ladle wherewith te 
stir his cauldron of “ difficulties.’”’ Now, the Padre’s mission being ac- 
complished, he returns to the chief who sent him, and might almost 
report the result of his journey in the phrase, veni, vidi, vici—va- 
nished. We are not informed whether the Padre is disgusted with his 
diplomatic isolation at Washington, whether there are souls to be shrived 
by him in Nicaragua, or whether he is summoned back by the Dictator, 
to preside in the Nicaragua Councils. All this does not concern us. We 
only know that, if maliciously disposed, he may carry with him, and 
chuckle over it, the conviction that he has materially aided in widening 
a dangerous breach. He sailed for San Juan, on Monday, in the Oriza- 
ba steamer, with several hundred reputed fillibusters, about whose de- 
parture our bastling District Attorney did not seem to give himself the 
smallest trouble. We do not, we would not insinuate, that the clerical 
envoy had any epecial connection with his fellow passengers. Only the 
companionship is singular, particularly when we note the person who is 
now deputed to represent Nicaragua at Washington. 

It would perhaps have appeared suspicious to the world at large, if an 
American representative from the Walker-Rivas concern had been in the 
first instance received. Colonel French, you may remember, knocked at 
the door, but was not allowed toenter. Next came a full-blooded Cen- 
tral American ; and he was formally recognised, though thought not to 
have attained a very intimate footing at the Washington Department of 
State. Never mind ; bis reception gave, on his side, a sort of tropical co- 
louring to the international intercourse. He has played his part, and is 
gone ; and now it would seem that an employé of the President himself 
may wortbily take up and manage such affairs as require delicate band- 
ling. Major Heiss, formerly a political Editor, of New Orleans, and re- 
cently returned from an official tour of observation through the Central 
American States, is said to be the Padre’s locum tenens. Is all this the 
working out of a plan, or are these but coincidences with the ramoured 
Presidential policy ? 

It may here be set down that later accounts from the promised land 
speak of a contemplated attaek by Guatemala against Walker having ex- 
ploded ere it came to ahead. There is however, coupled with these ti- 
dings, a singular silence respecting the great man himeelf. He is said 
to be quietly reposing at Leon. Is quiet the element in which such 
choice spirits thrive ? 

Costa Rica is said to have offered to make peace with Nicaragua, and 
to pay all the expenses of the late ill-advised war. As cash is a very 
scarce article in the fillibnster camp, it may be presumed that the offer 
will be accepted—with coyness perhaps, but with prodigious delight. 
What a bill Waixer will make out! 





Aquatic Union of Quebec and New Orieans. 

The St. Lawrence and the Mississippi are united for practical purposes, 
a steamer from the latter—by way of the Wisconsin and Fox Rivers, and 
Winnebago Lake—baving entered Lake Michigan at Green Bay. This 
great fact, so far more interesting to tens of thousands yet anborn than 
half the concerns that we are all battling about, was consummated on 
Monday, the 16th ult. Well may the Green Bay Advocate give outa 
joyous peal on the occasion. We wish we had room for quoting some of 


| the particulars recorded, in place of contenting ourselves, as We must, 


with congratulating the inhabitants of the borders of the great inland 
Lakes. 





California ; Judge Lynch. 
News from San Francisco to the Stb inst. bas arrived, and is serious, 
The two murderers, mentioned in our summary of this day fortnight, were 


| 








Mr. Mitchell, Viscount Chelsea, Mr. Gibson, Mr. Bramley-Moore, Mr. 
Hatt, Mr. Phillimore, Mr. Deasy, and Mr. Dancar. 





The World Ridded of a Nrisance. 


Palmer, the Rageley poisoner, was duly buag, in front of Stafford Jail, 
ov Saturday morniug, the 14th inst. He died, without making any con- 
fession. 

ln. Ei 


FACTS AND FANCIiES. 


The important insurance suit, the New York, Newfoundland and Lon- 
dou Telegraph Company v. Lioyd’s Insurance Company, London, has 
been settled upon very advantageous terms to the Telegraph Compan 
——tThe submarine cable connecting Ogdensburg, N. Y., with P: 
Canada, was successfully placed in the St. Lawrence on Saturday last, 
thus putting New York and Canada in direct commanication,_— 
Byron, the widow of the poet, has purchased the house of the late Mr. 
Rogers, in St. James’s-place.—— A queer story isin print, of an attack 
made by a son of Mr. G. P. R. James, upon some Indiwns, in the neigh- 
bourbood of Rice Lake, Wisconsin. We await an authenticated version. 
——The U. S. camels in Texas have been put quietly to draught work. 
So far, the climate seems to euit them.——During the last week in May, 
58,651 persons visited the Sydenham Crystal Palace——Mr. Lawrence 
Le M.P. for Derby, is at the Everett House in this city——Sir 
William Williams of Kars, with his aides-decamp, Capt. Teesdale and 
Mr. Henry A. Churebill, arrived on the 5th inst. at the Hotel Meurice, 
Paris.—Lord Wodehouse, accompanied by Lady Wodebouse and family, 
has left Eogland for St. Petersburg ; not in H. M.’s S. Arrogant, as in- 
tended, but by the continental! route-——In the House of mons, on 
the 4th inst., Mr. Heywood gave notice, for the Ist of July, of a motion 
for an address to the crown, praying for the appointment of a commie- 
sion to inquire into the authorised version of the bible——Among the 
Palmer notabilia is a story of the finding of the verdict. It appears that 
the Jary arrived at the verdict of “ Guilty” in ten minutes after they 
retired, without any previous discussion. Each juryman wrote his ver- 
dict on a slip of paper and placed it under bis bat. On removing the 
hate, all the slips contained the fatal word. They remained closeted, 
however, because they thought it decent that every opportunity should 
be given for reflection that might benefit the prisoner.——Mr. | Banim, 
the surviving brother of John Banim, and joint author with him of the 
“ Tales of the O’Hara Family,” has been appointed post-master of Kil- 
kenny.-——Mme. Ristori is said to be 150,000 francs the richer for her last 
Paris season of three months.——The Weser Gazette states that the 
health of the Pope is such as to cause serious uneasiness, symptoms of 
dropsy becoming every day more and more evident.——A Jetter from 
Trebizond of the 29th April, in the Vienna Gazette, says: * The Hon. 
Mr. Marray bas left Tabriz with all his diplomatic suite for Bagdad. The 
Anglo-Persian difficulty is not yet arranged.”,——-Coh "W. H. C. Wellee- 
ley has remitted to Mr. Mitchell, of Bond street, the of £70, the pro- 
duce of a dramatic entertainment gre at the camp ‘before Sebas 
by the officers of the 7th and 23rd Fusiliers and Rifle Brigade, to be 


tributed amongst the sufferers by the late fire at Cove? Garden Theatre. 
——Mr. Mathew, H. B. M.’s Consul at Philadelphia, from that port 
for Liverpool, on Thursday, in the steamer City Baltimore.—— 
Mr. Brabham has returned from Lisbon. While crossing the Bay of 


Biscay he delighted his fellow-passen 
father’s famous song, “ The Bay of Biscay, O!”——A story is rup- 
ning the réutfd ‘of the London Clubs, to the effect tnat™ the noto- 
rious Barnum bas written to the Earl of Shaftesbury, inquiring whe- 
ther it would be possible to induce the persecuted Italian Protestants, the 
Madiai, to visit America and be exhibited ; and offering Lord Shaftes- 
bury a commission on the profits, on condition that he interested bimeelf 
in the undertakiog!——The Malta Mail announces the death by acci- 
dent of Ensign Hamilton, of the Ist Royals. It appears that whilst the 
deceased was making his rounds on the night of the 24th May, he missed 
his way, and fell over St. Paul’s bastion, a height of thirty feet. He was 
shortly after discovered by a brother officer, but he expired in seven boars 
from the effect of a fracture of the skull_—The new Bishop of Carlisle 
takivg an opposite course to his predecessor, has consented, says the Car- 
tisle Journal, to consecrate the cemetery, without requiring the erection 
of a stone fence or any other invidious barrier between the portion of the 
ground appropriated to the members of the Church of Englund and that 
devoted to persons who are not members of that body.——Her Majesty 
intended again to honour the Sydenham Crystal Palace with her presence, 
at the openiog of the great waterworks on Wednesday, the 18th inst. It 
was understood that her Majesty would make the circuit of the basing in 
her pony carriage, in orjer that she may be enabled to witness the va- 
rious effects produced by works covering so immense an area from all 
the most favourable pointe of view——The Eastern Steam Navigation 
Company are issuing tickets to the public to view the monster ship which 
is now being built at Millwall, by the firm of Scott, Rassell and Co._— 
The coachman to Col. Smyth, M.P. for York, bas committed suicide, in 
consequence ot having lost a large sum of money betted on the probable 
acquittal of Palmer. He has left a wife and four children |——Prince Os- 
car of Sweden, bas had « narrow escape at Cherbourg. The horses of his 
carriage ran away. He jumped out receiving only a few bruises, and not 
losing his life, like the late Duke of Orleans and many others —— 
A quack doctor at Stockport has come to a miserable end. Not satisfied 
witn drugging the natives, be commeneed “ doing” the Excise by makin 
illicit whiskey, and fell into a large pan of tbe article, eecaping then w. 
a good soaking. Afterwards he went near a candle, when his clothes, 
being saturated with spirit, caught fire, and he was barnt to death.__—_ 
Ensign Spiller, of the 56th Regt., lately undertook to walk 16 miles with- 
in three hours, The ground chosen was the bank of the Royal Canal, 
Dablin. Mr. Spiller, starting from Saunders* Bridge, walked to the Downs 
(four miles) and back, repeating the same within the given time, having 
four minutes and ten seconds to spare.— Mr. Dunn,the brie flees barrister, has 
been again persecuting Miss Burdett Coutts.——The Dubdlia Post says 
that the sentence upon Bates will be mitigated. He and Sir John Pau} 
are confined in Pentonville Prison. Mr. Strahan is in a different convict 
prison. When the latter two have been sent off to their final destination, 
Bates will pa be released.——M. de Mentalembert has been speak- 
ing in the French Chamber against the stock-jobbing that, up to a very 
late date, bad been encouraged by the government. One of the unreport- 
ed phrases, which fell like a thunderbolt in the house, was : Ces fortunes 
scandaleuses faites sans travail, sont également sans honneur.—-At 
meeting in Edinbargh, over which Professor Blackie presided, it was resolv- 
ed toestablish @ national association for the encouragement of literature 
and the especial advantage ofits cultivators. It is to be called the “‘ Scot- 
tish Literary Institate.”——-Miss Mary Biizabeth Wormley, author of 
“ Amabel” and “ My Cousin Veronica,” was married on the 14th inst., at 
Newport, BR. I., to Mr. Latimer, of Baltimore. Mies Wormley is the daughter 
of the late Am]. Wormley, of the British navy, who was a native of Virgi- 
nia.——A letter from Odeesa, of the 24th alt., states that the town was filled 
with strangers, and that more than 30 Liverpool and Constantinople firme 
bad established themselves there, “ to the prejadice of the small traders.” 
——The Court of Appeals bas reversed the judgment of the Superior 
Court of New York in the case of the New Haven Railruad Co , 
It is said, on the oné hand, that the decision goes the full length of 
ing that the company is not liable in any form for the spurious stock is- 
sued by Schayler; on the other, that the question is still le unset- 
tled.——Letters from Milan state that the Austrian government has re- 
solved to erect the Lombardo-Venetian Provinces into a kingdom of Up- 
oy Italy, and to place a prince of Italian birth (the Grand Duke of 
uscany, who is also an Austrian Archduke) on the throne. To this de- 
termination the Cabioet of Austria is said to have been La by its 
anxiety to neutralise the growing popularity of Piedmont——It is pro- 
posed by a Company to use the vapour of bi-sulphide carbon, in place of 
steam, as amotive power. A saving of 70 per cent im fuel (and corres 
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in steamers) is ised._—The Secretary of the Navy 

oor Sag U. 8. propeller Aretie, Lieut. Berryman, now at Brook- 

| taba Yard, to be fitted out immediately to make soundings for the 
York, Newfoundland and London Telegraph Cammney, St. | 

Jobns, Newfoundland, and Valeatia Bay, in Ireland. It was Lieutenant 
Berryman, who when in command of the Dolphin, made the deep sea 
soundings between the American and Irish coasts.——-Mr. J. A. Roebuck, 
M.P., bas accepted the office of chairman of the Administrative Reform 
Association, to the members of which he has issued an address, stating the | 
objects he bas in view in consenting to preside over their deliberations, | 
and the course he intends to propose for adoption, in the hope of attain- | 
ing those objects, —T he King of Oude bas arrived in London.—The 
steamsbip Propontis, from London, with the submarine cable, to be laid | 
acroes the gulf of St. Lawrence, and to connect Newfoundland with Cape | 


' 


Breton, arrived at Sydney on Tuesday, 24th inst. 


} 


j 





Drawa. 


The pavement and the gas-lights have wearied out our friend Hami.ton, | 
and we regret to say that he has retired from this Western metropolis of the 
Drama, in search of health and recreation. Therefore, until the cooler breezes 
of Autumn shall have rendered the theatrical atmosphere more endurable by a | 
debilitated frame, you will miss, O reader, his regular weekly criticisms. Not 
bat what he will write us an occasional contribution, be he where he may on 
his travels—for is not all the world a stage ? 

And now, were it not manifestly unfair to hit a man incapable of defence 
(Congressional opportunities of course excepted), we should administer a few 
smart blows to our worthy friend aforesaid. He promised us his leave-taking , 
which we warrant would have been as good of its kind as that of the most 
popular actor ; and the loss—for it has never reached us—makes us gnash our 
teeth on your behalf. What have you not missed, owing we doubt not to Ha- 
MiLTON carelessly mistaking his portmanteau for the Post Office. Plague take 
him! How gracefully would the fellow have bowed himself out! What a part- 
ing kiss would he have blown to the fair mistress of the Varieties that bear her 
name! What a shake of the hand would he have given to that volatile and versa- 
tile Irishman, John Brougham, who commences bis great Bowery campaign on 
Monday next! How he would have nodded in familiar style to his late corres- 
pondent, Pongo, the Intelligent Ape! How he would have doffed his hat re- 
spectfally to Miss Emma Stanley, a newcomer from the old country, and 
wished her all imaginable success! How he would have discussed profession- 
ally Mr. Fleming's ces and prospects in Chambers Street! How he 
would have forewarned Mr. W. Niblo that another Garden was being planted, 
as a rival to his own—a“ Summer Garden,” with Mr. Bourcicault for head- 
gardener! How he might have dilated on the applicability of the name, and 
wondered pleasantly whether at the new Garden (erst Wallack’s) the visitors 
would be allowed those twenty minutes so considerately granted them else 
where, for the sole purpose, it may be presumed, of picking fruit from the trees 
in the enclosure! How, finally, he might have congratulated mankind at large 
on the decreasing prospects of the Stars, and rejoiced with you and ourselves 
at the rumour that Mr. Blake, next season, is to head a stalwart stock-ecompany 
at the Broadway! 

See what you have lost, through HimiLron’s mistake! Join us in anathe- 
matizing him! May he--but the Asia has arrived, and we must turn to more 


serious topics. 
—_—_—_—2s 


sAusic. 

There’s an epidemic amongst the critics. Gamma, too, leaves asin the lurch, 
and goes off to the country, just as coolly as if a critic had more need of re- 
laxation than the hard-working machine yclept the editor! He choses his 
time well though, the absent Gamma. Vestvali has indefinitely postponed her 
Italian Opera venture at the Varieties ; and we doubt whether any critical re- 
marks be needed, upon those fashionable Concerts that jast now make night 
hideous. They are performed by we know not what musicians ; but they are 
gotten up for the titillation of the public, by the friends of Mr. Fillmore, Col. 
Fremont, and Mr. Bachanan. 


ALSERMENI AND ALBONI in Lonpon.—Another star of Mr. Lumley’s newly- 
discovered constellation has risen on the horizon of the Haymarket. Piccolo- 
mini bas been followed by Albertini. The third is yet to appear—Johauna 


“ee. 

adame Albertini made her début on Monday, in the character of Leonora 
in the Tyovatore. This Mowry already familiar to the public, had several 
other novel teatares from which it derived fresh interest: Alboni personated 
the gipsy Azucena, a character which she has performed in Paris with great 
and unexpected effect ; Baucardé, who makes a second début here after an 
absence of several years, appeared as Manrico ; and Beneventano as the Count 
de Luna. 

Madame Albertini is of English birth, but entirely of Italian breeding. She 
has been upon the stage for several years, and has gained an established repu- 
tation, which, however, has hitherto been confined to Italy. She is said to 
have been a pupil of the celebrated Madame Ungher, a German but a pure 
Italian artist, and who have enjoyed the favour and assistance of Rossini. 
These circomstances correspond with the results of our observation : she is evi- 
dently not in her premiére jeunesse, she evinces experience and knowledge of 
the stage, and she gives proof of having been trained in an excellent vocal 
school. She is tall and handsome, with marked and expressive features ; and 
her whole air, as well as the style of her countenance, at once indicates tragedy 
as her peculiar branch of art. The character of Leonora affords considerable 
scope for her powers as an actress, especially in the last act, which is full of 
tragic interest. In the earlier and more tranquil scenes, her action seemed 
somewhat violent and exaggerated ; but in the final scene, where Leonora, 
having desperately taken poison, die~ in her lover’s arms—a scene of agony 
incapable of ex: ration—the success of the actress was complete. 

As a vocalist, Madame Albertini is well entitled to a high pan Her voice, 
though evidently not entirely what it has been, is a fine and powerful organ. 
It has lost thit delicious freshness, that youthful bloom, which gives such a 
charm to the leas artistic singing of Piccolomini. This is in the course of na- 
ture ; but her voice also shows marks of rough usage—of the wear and tear of 

Verdi's music. How many vocal murders have this composer in Italy, and 
Meyerbeer in France, to answer for! Unlike in all other respects, they agree 
in this, that they fill their operas with high notes, sustained with the whole 
force of the lungs, which wear out the voice of the most robust performer, man 
or woman. Albertini has suffered among the rest. Her voice, strained beyond 
its powers, becomes shrill and piercing, while in the lower part of the scale 
it is still rich and mellow. Her execution is clear, round, and articulate ; 
showing that she had been familiar with Rossini and the dlder masters, before, 
following the fashion of the day, she betook herself to Verdi. She sings with 
. feeling; her delivery of recitative is remarkably fine; and she is equal to 
expression of passion in its utmost intensity. 

In seeing Alboni in the character of the gipsy woman, we believed for the 
first time what has been said about her great accession of dramatic power. In 
the and pathos of her acting she rivals Viardot; whom she rivals also 
in the ic finish of her execution, while the incomparable beauty of her 
voice turns the balance in her favour. 

Baucardé has risen in his art since we heard him last. He is improved both 
as a singer and an actor, and is a highly valuable member of Mr. Lumley’s 
company. So is Beneventano, who gains an increase of favour with every suc- 
cessive appearance.—London Paper, June 7. 


The Times of the 10th inst. thus speaks of Albertini. 
Madame Albertini essayed last night the character of Lucrezia Borgia, with 
8 success that might be expected from her high  peieetne. Her figure and 
the eneagetie style of ber acting are admirably adapted to tragical impersona- 
stions ; sang hout with force and passion, and ber bravura at the end 
of the 0} was & feat of vocalization, executed with the greatest pre- 
cision, with all the fire of a sudden inspiration. M. Bancardé was the 


sources. The air which he introduced into the third act, in lieu of the one that 
belongs to the opera, was given with such unaffected feeling that it called forth 
one of the bursts of applause that were heard throughout the evening 
of Orsiai was undertaken by Mademoiselle Rizzi, a young débutante 
acquitted herself with great credit, and her “ Brandisi” was sung with a 

of it that earned a well-merited encore. The same honour was 
awarded celebrated trio, sang by Madame Albertini, M. Baucardé, and 
M. Bellett (the Duke) 


ws EaRLy CAREER.—“ A new prima donna (said a letter-writer 

of the at Florence) has appeared at the Argentine Theatre, in Donizetti's 
opera of Polinto.’ Her success has been most brilliant. Her voice is exqui- 
tely sweet—full of liquid birdlike notes—and is, moreover, of considerable 
power and compass. She is little more than seventeen years of age, and of 
considerable attractions. With such advantages as these, the success 
of any prima donna would be tolerably certain. _ But what has raised the en- 
thusiasm of the Roman public to an unusual height is the fact that the young 
débutante is niece to one of the Cardinals, and a member of the bistoricaj 
family of the Piccolomini. [The Dukedom of Amalfi was conferred upon An- 
tonio Piccolomini, the nephew of Pope Pius II. Octavio Piccolomini, Dake of 
Amalfi, is one of the principal characters in Schiller’s ‘ Wallenstein.’] So 
is her enthusiasm fdr musi¢, and so strong is her passion for the exciting 
triumphs of the theatre, that her venerable relative, fearing the young girl's 


s 





pearance before the public. It is said that the Grand Duchess of 


ing about this result. It is only ander the sky of Italy that one sees the pas- 
sion,for art so strong as to induce a young girl, rich and 


he Avvion. — 
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Tuscany with 
whom Mdlie. Piccolomini is a particular favourite, used ber influence in Tring: 


utifal, and a member 
pear upon the stage ; and it is among the Italians 
the colouring of romance, and is looked upon 
roic and sublime. As may be 


of an illustrious family, to a 
ee an act has rowed an oe 
iS music loving- le as some 
p Avedt y the youn ine donna’s singing and acting bear the impress of 
that enthesiasm before which the will of the Cardinal yielded ; and at times, 
during the performances, so great was the effect of the something like oe 
tion displayed that the whole audience simultaneously rose and thundered forth 
their applause.” 
eaden toltownt success. Her appearance in the different theatres of Ital 

was @ series of triumphs ; but it was at Sienna where the greatest triumph 
awaited her. Her family had for many years settled here, and the Palazzo 
Piccolomini was the scene of her childish gambols. Sienna is now connected 
by a railway with Florence ; and on the night of her benefit half Florence, 
armed with monster bouquets of camellias, started for Sienna. The theatre 
was densely crowded ; every passage was choked by people who could not find 
standing-room in the pit. The opera was Verdi's ‘‘ Trovatore.” After the first 
act the people lost all control over their feelings ; they continued applauding 
their favourite before the curtain, and showering bouquets at her feet. This 
was repeated at the conclusion of each act, and at the finale it appeared as if 
they would never cease. When she left the theatre the gentlemen of Sienna 
and Florence formed & voluntary escort, each carrying a blazing torch, and 
accompanied her to her home, preceded by a band of music.—London News. 


—_— 


Tue ARcuBisHor oF CANTERBURY ON Sonpay Music iy THB Parks.— 
The letter of the Primate to Lord Palmerston has been laid before Par- 
liament, and it is as ill-written as we bad eupposed, but the substance is 
far worse than the style : 


My Lord,—Your Lordsbip must permit me to address you on a subject on 
which I ought perhaps to have communicated with you sooner, but on which I 
can no longer be silent, either on my own account or on that of many of my 
episcopal brethren, who are appealed to very earnestly respecting the Sanday 
music in the park. 

It is with much reluctance that I interfere in a matter which has the sanc- 
tion of her Majesty’s Government, and in which a large class of persons 1s in- 
terested whom we should be most unwilling to deprive of any harmless gratiti- 
cation. But the letters and petitions which reach me daily, and call for an 
expression of my opinion either in Parliament or elsewhere, make it impossi- 
ble for me to conceal from your Lordship the feelings with which these per- 
formances are regarded, and the offence which they occasion to a large and 
influential portion of her Majesty’s subjects. These consider the question, as 
setigion continuance or discontinuance, a vital question as concerns the national 
religion. 

Concurring as [ do in these sentiments, I feel ita duty which I owe to my 
station to represent them to your Lordship.—I have, &c., J. B. CAntuar. 
So that the Primate had been silent touching a question of vital con- 
cern to the national religion, and might or would have continued silent, 
but for the petitions of persons more zealous in the supposed cause than 
himself, whose representations render it impossible for him to conceal the 
feelings of offence at the Sunday performances. And he concludes by 
saying he owes it to his station to make this statement—to his station, 
not to his conscience, mark. Surely the conscience of a clergyman 
should move him before any other regard.—Ezraminer. 


LamBera, May 10. 


Beruupa.—We have received later news from some of the West India 
Islands and files from Bermuda dated to the 11th of June. Lieut. Gov- 
ernor Keate bad left Grenada on leave, and Mr. Walker, Colonial Secre- 
tary of Barbadoes, was sent by Governor-General Hincks to administer 
the government of Grenada.—The changes lately made in the W. L. Is- 
lands were named in the 4/bien of the 31st ult— We have also mentioned 
the arrival of the Mulacca. The Bermudian, of June 11, says: Rear 
Admiral Arthur Fanshawe, C.B., Naval Commander-io-Chief on this sta- 
tion, embarked yesterday moroing in the flag-ship Boscatoen, Capt. Glan- 
vile. The flag-ship dropped down to Murray's anchorage, where she now 
lies, awaiting the arrival of the packet from Eagland. The Admiral will 
leave for Halifax immediately after receiving his despatches by the ex- 
pected packet.—H.M.’s steam sloop Buzzard, Commr. Dobble, left Mur- 
ray’s anchorage this morning for Eogland. The Buzzard towec to sea 
last evening H.M.’s ship Vestal, Capt. Thompson, The Vestal is bound 
to the West Indies.— Arrived this morning, H.M.’s steam frigate Amphion, 
32 guns, Capt. Henry Chads, from Eogland. The JAmphion is one of the 
splendid first-class frigates which have recently been added to the royal 
steam navy of Great Britain.—The hired transport ship St. Michaels 
arrived yesterday from England, briogiog a portion of the dépdt com- 
Gonien of the 26th regiment, consisting of about 100 men.—Capt. Pasco, 

N., (Deputy Superintendent of Convicts,) and Mrs. Pasco, have left for 
Eogland in H.M.’s steamer Buzzard. Lieut. Colling, of the Cameronians, 
(ia charge of invalids) has also gone home in the Buzzard. 


—_——_—~> 


@Obituary. 


Tue Briszor or GLovcgestTER AND Barrstor.—In last week’s A/bion, the 
death of Dr. Mouk, Bishop of Gloucester and Bristol, was recorded. He 
had long been suffering from partial blindoess and physical prostration, 
and died at the Episcopal Palace, Stapleton, aged seventy-two. He was 
the son of Mr. Charles Monk, an officer in the Forty ninth Regiment. 
Educated at Norwich and the Charterhouse, and elected Fellow of Trinity 
College, Cambridge, he became at five-and-twenty the successor of Por- 
son in the Regias Professorship of Greek. In 1822, Lord Liverpool made 
Dr. Monk Dean of Peterborough ; in 1830, the Dake of Wellington pro- 
moted him to the Bishopric of Gloucester, on the translation of Dr. Be- 
thell from that diocese to Bangor ; in 1836, Dr. Allen was translated from 
Bristol to Ely, and the sees of Bristol and Gloucester were amalgamated. 
Ia politics Dr. Monk voted with the Tories, and in ecclesiastical matters 
rather took part with the High Churchmen. To all works of charity he 
contributed largely, and for many years regularly devoted a tithe of his 
income to the augmentation of small livings in his diocese. He also con- 
tributed considerable sums towards the restoration of churches, the build- 
ing of parsonages, and of parochial and diocesan schools. 





Maria ToerEsa, Countess or Sarewspury.—The Right Hon. Maria 
Theresa, Countess of Shrewsbury and of Waterford, died rather suddenly 
at Paris on the 4th iast., after a short illness. Her ladyship was the eldest 
daughter of William Talbot, Eeq., of Castle Talbot, in the county of 
Wexford, by his fizst wife Mary, daaghter of Lawrence O'Toole, Exq., of 
Baxtown, in the same county. The Countess of Shrewsbury was born 
the 21st May, 1795, and was married at Bath on the 27th June, 1814, to 
John Talbot, E-q., who became seventeenth Earl of Shrewsbury on the 
demise of his uncle, Charles, the sixteenth Earl, in 1827, and who died at 
Naples, suddenly, the 9ta November, 1852. By this marriage her La- 
dyship had issue a son, who died in infancy, and two dsughters; 
the elder of theseis Alathea Beatrix, who was created a Princess 
7 the king of Bavaria, and who is married to Prince Doria Pam- 
philj Landi, and has issue one son and four daughters. The Countess of 
Shrewsbnry’s younger daughter was Catharine Gwendaline, who was the 
first wife of Mark Antony, Prince de Borghese, who died in Italy on the 
27th October, 1840, leaving an only danghter, now the wife of Rodelph, 
Prince de Piombino, Duke of Sora. 


At Versailles, where he had latterly lived in complete obscurity, the Count 
de Bombelles, who, after Napoleon [. and the Count de Niepperg, was the 
third husband of Maria Louise.—The Priace of Campofranco, who was Viceroy 
of Sicily before the revolution of 1848, has just died at Naples. He was the 
father of Count Lucchesi Palli, the second husband of the Duehesse de Berri.— 
At sea, in the British Channel, Lieut. the Hon. W. L. H. Anson, senior lien- 
tenant of H. M.’s steamer Tartar. He was second son of the late Earl of Lich- 
field.—At Nea House, Christchurch, Hants, Lt.-Col. W. G. Cameron, K. B., J. 
P., late of the Grenadier Gaards. He had the honour of being attached to the 
staff of the Great Duke at Waterloo, and, on that memorable day, lost his right 
arm, and received other severe wounds.—At Bayswater, W. C. Helsham Cand- 
ler, Capt. late 40th Regt., and Adjut. Royal Brecon Rifles—At Hanover,Gen. Sir 
Julius Hartmann, K.C.B., in his 83d year.—On his voyage from Calcutta to Lon- 
don, Major the Hon, Walter Hore Ruthven, 25tn Bengal Native lofantry.—At 
her residence, Seamore-place, Mayfair, the Right Hon. Lady Agnes Buller— 
At Umritsur, Lahore, India, Major Boughey, 81st Regt—At his house, Eaton- 
square, Richard Gardner, Esq., M.P. for Leicester.—At his residence, Uplands, 
Colombo, Ceylon, Sir W. Ogle Carr, Kt., Chief Justice of that Island.— At Port 
Royal, Jamaica, of yellow fever, W. Orde Massey, Acting Lieut. of H. M.’s ship 

lalacca, eldest son of Wm. Massey, Esq., M.P.—At Charlton, Middlesex, E. 
Hetherington, Esq., late Capt.H. M.’s 76th Regt.—R. C. Hasler, Lieut. R.N. 
—At the Grove, near Sevenoaks, in his 93d year, Sir Alexander Crichton, Kt., 
M.D., F.R.S., formerly physician to Alexander I., Emperor of All the Russias. 
—At Letry seri bry Robert Brown, Esq., Paymaster R.N—In Dublin, Col. 
Archibald Inglis, late of Carlingwark House, N. B.—At Greenhithe, Col. Wal- 
ter Elphinstone Lock, late R.A.—In Glasgow, James Lumsden, Exq., of Yoker 

ge. After a long career of activity and usefulness, and after filling various 
public offices, he was elected Lord Provost of that city—At Blackheath, aged 
81, John May, Esq., the friend and correspondent of Robert Southey. The 
Poet Laureate was pestemmecty attached to Mr. May, and dedicated to him his 
poem on the “ Battle of Waterloo.”At Nice, eged 71, Samuel Gurney, head 
of the well-known London firm of Overend, Gurne 
member of the society of Friends, and brother of 





& Co. Mr. Gurney was a 
philanthropic Mrs. Eliza- 


beth Fry.—Capt. H. Langhorne Thompson, C.B., one of ,the heroes of Kars, 





health might suffer in case of a refusal, at length yielded his consent to her ap- 


who landed at Hull a few days previously. He died from the effects of a wound 


——-- = 


received during the memorable 
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siege.—At Newton St. C » near Exeter Lt.- 
Col. Ridgway, who served in the 95th Foot (Rifle Brigade) during the Penin. 
sular war, and at Waterloo.— At Temple-hill, East Bu righ, Generel Sir George 


P. Adams, K.C.H., Colonel of the 6th (Inniskillen) Dragoons, aged 77.—At 
ormerly M.P 


Edinburgh, Thomas Mackenzie, -» late of Applecross, f y 
combined counties of Ross and welae. — one the 
— 

Appointments. 


Robert Boyd Lamb, Esq., to be H. M.’s Consul in the Island of St. Thomas, 
Fletcher rw k Exq., to be Receiver General and Treasurer for the Bahama 
Islands.—Lt.-Col. Francis Wheatley, one of H. M.’s Hon. Corps of Gentleman. 
at-Arms, v. White, ret—-The Qaeen has been pleased to appoint Lady Cog 
rington, wife of Lieut.-Gen. Sir W J. Codrington, K.C.B., to be one of the Bed- 
chamber Women in Ordinary to her Majesty, in the room of Theresa, Lad 
Digby, resigned.—The three Crown Solicitorships on the north-western irish 
circuit are finally disposed of. The new officials are Mr. EB. Geale, brother-in- 
law of Earl Fortescue; Mr. Thos. Fitzgerald, brother of the Irish Attorney. 
General; and Mr. W. H. M‘Grath, son-in-law of Mr. C. O’Brien, one of the mem- 
hers for the county of Clare. The salary of each is fixed at £800 a year.—The 
Hon. H. C. Gray to be private secretary at the Colonial Office, in the room of 
Lord Sandon, now member for Lichfield.—Viscount Sydney to be Lord-Lien- 
tenant of Kent.—Mr. C. Temple has been named Puisne Judge of the Supreme 
Court of Ceylon.—Richard Lavinge Swift, Esq. Consul at Buffalo, to be H. uw. 
Consul at Riga.—Julian B. Williams, Esq., now Britjsh Vice- Consul at Seville 
to be H. M.’s Consul at Seville—Samuel Chipman, Esq., to be Financial ge. 
cretary for the province of Nova Scotia. 


Navy. 


Several ships have been ordered, and more are said to have been or- 
dered to Halifax. Of some, we have already made men ion. The Cog. 
sack, 20, Capt. Fanshawe, may be added to the list. Several gun-boats, 
it is said, will accompany the Impérieuse, 51.—Orders have arrived at 
Sheerness, for the Cressy, 80, Capt. Warren, to be got ready for foreign 
service with all possibie despatch.—The Vile, 91, Capt. Mundy has 
hoisted the white ensign, placing herself ander the orders of Rear- Admiral 
the Hon. Sir R. S. Daadas, K.C.B., of Duke of Wellington, with whom 
she was to proceed to the Channel on a cruise, and a squadron subse- 
quently to join them.—The Blenheim, 60, Capt. W. H. Hall, C.B., paid 
off, all standing. at Portemouth, and recommissioned by Capt. the Hon. F. 
T. Pelham, C. B. (late Commodore and Captaia of the Fleet), as the depot 
ship of the steam fleet in reserve at that port.--The Fantome, 12, Commr, 
Genneys, bas arrived at Chatham from Australia. She bas been absent 
from England on the Australian station nearly five years, and will be 
paid off.—Orders have arrived at Sheerness to diemantie and pay off the 
E£urotas, 12, scr. mortar-ship, Capt. Moorsom, C.B., and the Seahorse, 
12, scr. mortar-sbip, Capt. Heath, C.B—The Amphitrite, 25, Capt. Bur- 
ridge, put out of commission at Pourtsmouth.—The Tribune, 30, Capt. 
Edgell, has been paid off at Portemouth, and re-commissioned by the same 
captaio.—The dismantling of the gun-boats and mortar-vessels continues 
at Sheerness, and a portion of their crews will be paid wages and draught- 
ed to other shipsin active service.—We much regret to see that H. M. 
S. Argus before her late arrival at Bermuda from the West Indies had 
“lost 11 officers and men, among them Dr. Thomas Daly, late of H. 
M. ship Boscawen, and Lieut. W. F. Gollock.” 





ApPoinTmENTSs.—Lients: E H Howard, Flag-Lt to the Jmpregnable; J C 
Campbell to Duke of Wellington; Prince Victor of Hohenlohe to Blenheim; 
F M Norman to Tribune; Lt Fremantle, from Pique, on the China station, to 
Spartan, on same station, v Grant, ordered home; G O Twiss to vacancy in 
Pique of fourth-lieut (acting. )—Sargeons: W F Noot to Victory; J Jolliti¢ to 
Impregnable.—Paymasters: C W Harris to Elk; G Jeffreys to Salamander. 
Promotions.—On relired-list—Commrs to be Capt: A H Ingram, E Dix- 
on, J Steave, W Worsfold, C Clayton, H Dumaresq, W Ellis, T Smith (d), J 
C Mackenzie, J R Woodriff—Lts to be Commrs: A 8 Robinson, J Coleman (a), 
J Billingsley, @ W Rabett, J B Emery, T H Downes. 


Royat Maxntngs.—Sec-Lt Rodney to be First-Lt, v Steele, to h-p. 


Aruty. 


The United Service Gazette states, that the Commander-ia-Chief bas 
given directions that the officera and men of the West India Regiments 
are to be carefully instructed ia the guo drill. 100 of those most profi- 
cient iu each regiment are to receive artillerymeu’s pay. A re distribu- 
tion of the West India Regiments is shortly to take place. Tustead of eaeh 
of the three regiments having two companies on the West Cuast of Africa, 
as at present, the whole of the daties oa that station will be taken by one 
corps. Io the autumn of the present year the 1st Regiment will complete 
ita force on the coast to six, leaving in Jamaica four companies, and the 
deta¢hments of the 20d and 3d Regiments, now serving io Africa, will be 
withdrawn. The whole of the duties at present taken by these troops in 
the windward and leeward command will be performed by the 2ad Regi- 
ment, and the 3rd Regiment will thea have three companies at Nassau, 
two at Honduras, and five with the head-quarters in Jamaica. At the 
termination of four years the lst Regiment, in Africa, will be relieved by 
@ like number of the 2d Regiment, and four years subsequently to that 
again, viz., in 1864, the 2djwill be relieved bythe 3d Regiment. Instead 
of the officers remaining only one year upon the coast, as at present, they 
will be required to complete two years of service there, when they will 
be granted the customary leave of absence.—The authorities at the 
Horse Guards have determined on arming each of the following regiments 
with the Eafield rifle, viz.: 5th Fusileers, 12th Foot, 26th Cameronians, 
37th Regt., and 45th Regt.—It is stated by the U.S. Military Gazette, 
that the British Government has issued orders that no military corps 
from New York, or any part of the United States, shall be permitted to 
land on the Canada side, carrying arms of any sort. Tais is a wise pre- 
caution against any sudden quarrel.—The steam-ship Perseverance, from 
Gibraltar, has arrived in Plymouth Sound, having on board 900 men of 
the 54th Regt. las 


The Excelsior steam traneport has arrived at Woolwich from the East, 
and is engaged landing 24 and 32-pounder guns and 10 and 13 iach mor- 
tars with 10,000 unserviceable shot and other ordaance stores and cloth- 
ing. Most of these guns have been more or less damaged by the Russiac 
artillery ; some of them have broken muzzles and trunnions carried away 
by the enemy’s shot, and many are chipped in the solid parts of the metal. 
General Dacres, in his late report forwarded to the artillery quarters, 
Woolwich, notices that one gua, @ 32 pounder, particularly deserved re- 
mark, it having been struck no less than 13 times. 





War Deparrment, June 6.—Brever: Major-Gen Sir W J Codrington 
KOB, to be lieut-gen. 


War Department, Jong 6.—ist Drags: Capt Sherson, from h-p unat, to be 
capt, v Basset, who ex; Lt Fitz-Gerald to be capt, v Sherson, who ret. 7th 
Drags: The Hon C C Molyneux to be cor, y Seymour, prom. 9th: A Morrogh, 

ent, to be cor,v Tomkyns, who ret. 22d Poot: Lieut Deane to be adjt, ¥ 

oung, who res adjtcy. 31st: Lt Litton to be adjt, v Pearson, prom. 50th: 
Lt Miller has been permitt to res. St Helena Regt: Ens Hewson, from Lime- 
rick Mil to be eus, v Lloyd, prom in 4th Ft. School of Musketry, Hythe: Capt 
Welsh, 80th Ft, to be Capt Instructor of Musketry. 

Brevet.—To be Lieut-Cols in the Army: Brev-Maj Otter, 61st Ft; Brev-Ma) 

J W Reynolds, unatt, depty ass-adj-gen; Brev-Maj Wright, 91st Ft; Maj Lord 
A G Russell, Rifle Brig; Brev-Maj Russell, 58th Ft; Brev-Maj Robertson, unatt; 
Maj Gordon 93d Ft; Maj Call, 18th; Maj Clephane, 79th; Maj Harries, 634; 
Maj Batier, 28th; Maj Browne, 44th; Maj Weare, 50th; Brev-Maj Glyn, Rifle 
Brig; Brev-Maj Hamilton, 47th Ft; Maj Pakenham, 30th; Brev-Maj Biddulph, 
RA; Brev-Maj Willis, 77th Foot; Brev-Maj Adams, 49th Ft; Maj Hon A 
Cathcart, unatt; Maj L Graham, unatt; Brev-Maj Addison, h-p 97th, 98% 
yg mast-gen; Maj Gwilt, 34th Ft; Brev-Maj Owen, CB, Roy Bug; Maj Gor- 

on, 17th Ft; Brev-Maj Lowndes, 47th; Maj Collings, 33d; Maj Smith, 90. T° 
be Majors in the Army: Capt Macdonald, Ceylon Rifles; Capt Bates, 45th Ft; 
Capt Pigot, unatt, late Ambulance Corps; Capt Parish, 45th Ft; Capt Portal, 
4th Lt Drags; Capt Nelson, unatt; Capt Blanckley, 6th Ft; y Bunbury, Med 
Gen Corps; Capt Carey, 40th Ft; Capt Kearney, h-p 88th Ft, Dep-Ass-Quartm 
Staff; Capt Gore, lst Ft; Capt Rich, 71st; Capt M‘Kinstry, 17th; Capt wee ly 
9ist; Capt Inglis, 18th; Capt Irby, 51st; Capt Trevor, 14th; Capt Chichester, 
27th; oe Payn, 53d; Capt Hammersley, 14th; Capt Walker, Rifle Brig; — 
Bird, Gold Coast Corps; Capt Currie, 39th Ft; Capt Leckie, 39th; Cap’ a: 
ney, 48th; Capt Hutton, 4th Lt Drag; Capt Massy, 19th Ft; Capt Gamble, “ 
a Gloster, 38th; Capt Crawfurd, R A; Capt Vialls, 95th Ft; Capt Lng on 
33d; Capt Alison, 72d; Capt T B Speedy, Unatt; Sec-Capt Stokes, R E; Capt 
Capt Du Cane, R E; Sec-Capt Smith, R A; Sec-Capt FitzHugh, t A; See at, 
Soady, R A; Sec-Capt Godby, R A; Capt Godley, 23th Ft; Capt Coetwo x A: 
Lt Drags ; Capt Savage, 68th Ft; Capt Perrin, 90th; Sec-Capt Spurway, Se ote 
Capt Gordon, 60th Ft; Capt Oxenden, Rifle Brig; Lt and Capt Gipps, 49th; 
Fus Gds; Capt Whitmore, 6¢d Ft; Capt Mauleverer, 88th; Captain Rock®,“ 
Capt Tinley, 90th; Capt Tyron, 7th; Capt Torrens, 23d Ft; Capt Drewe, 7 
Capt Shervington, 46th; Capt Dallas, 46th; Capt Elxington, 6ih; Sec-Vap t St. 
ner, R A; Sec-Capt Earle, it A; Capt Butler, 57th; Capt Cary, 63d; CaP): 
Clair, 57th; Capt Steward, 21st; Sec-Capt Vandaleur, R A; Sec- 
R A; Capt Cuppage, 89ch Ft; Capt Mercer, 89th; Capt Gore, 88th; 
lum, lst; Capt Vacher, 33d; Capt Ross, Rifle Brig; Capt Bertram, ** Capt 
Capt Stevenson, 47th; Capt Aldridge, 2lst; Capt Balfour, Rifle Brig; Capt 
Earle, 57th Ft; Sec-Capt Richards, K A; Sec-Capt Dashwood, R A; eee Capt 
Brendon, R A; Capt Fletcher, 44th Ft; Sec-Capt de Havilland, kt 4; rt Capt 
Bredin, R A; Capt Bell, Cape Mounted Rifiemen; Sec-Capt Simpson, ed 3 vine, 
Walker, 3d Ft; Sec-Capt Milman, R A; Sec-Capt Burt, R A; Sec-Cap 


Capt Gil- 
Alst Ft; 








B A; Sec-Capt Grylls, B A; Lieut and Capt Goodlake, Culdstream Uds. 
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New Books. 

SaLap For THE SocmaL. By the Juthor of “ Salad for the Solitary.” 
New York. De Witt & Davenport.—A pleasant volume of odds and 
ends ; the result apparently of copious and scholarly reading ; of a deter- 
mination to make like prodace like ; of a cheerfal view of men and things ; 
and of a happy boldness in reproducing anecdotes, with which the world 
is generally familiar. Some eight or ten subjects are ranged over by 
this lightly-treading-rover, amongst which are Law, Divinity, and Medi- 
cine, the Seasons, Plagiarism, and the Toilet—a varied choice. The best 
iJlustrated division, because the freshest, is the first, entitled Bookcraft. 
We are not all so well posted in Elzevirs and Lackingtons, as we are in 
Abernethys, Elwes’s, Rowland Hills, Beau Brammells, and Chattertons. 
Take this Salad as it is offered, and you may enjoy it well enough ; but 
recollect that it is meant for a literary relish—not a meal. The author 
has not the vanity to quote the scriptural intimation that “a dinner of 
herbs” may be better than “a stalled ox.” 

Yanxex TRavets Turoven THe Istanp or Cusa. By Demoticus 
Philalethes. New York. Appleton.—A slight work with a very strong 
purport. This is to bring into disrepute the Spanish Cuban authorities, 
the Spanish inhabitants, the laws, the customs—everytbing, in short, that 
savours of old Spain. Written in the form of letters, the work has the 
merit of simplicity of style and directness to its end ; but, put forward 
anonymously, and bearing evidence on every page of malice prepense, 
it can neither carry any weight with it, or induce close examination 
on the critic’s part. 

Pavt Ferrouy, a Tats, (Frem the Fourth London Edition.) By 
the Author of “ IX. Poems by V2’ New York. Redfie/d.—Our task 
of wading through a batch of recent novels was only half completed, and 
its result transferred to our columns of last week, when we were called 
upon to welcome the handwriting of our occasional correspondent, J. 
The communication, dated from a fashionable watering-plaee, runs thus. 


Tuesday. 

I can’t buy Paul Ferroll here, and I don’t own it. Therefore this is a remi- 
niscence more than a notice, certainly not a critique. It is an attempt to dis- 
sect the nature of a great pleasure, and like most dissecting tables it a hate- 
ful thing. We hack into the mere shell, but the immortal part escapes us, and 
we are left with sinews and muscles and nerveless flesh—to reconstruct that 
which it is beyond our skill to recreate._-If I could have written the notice in 
N. Y., with the book before me, I meant to make long extracts and say very 
little. See how ill our purpose serves us.—I have not had it in my power to do 
more than blow a penny trumpet before Paul Ferroll. Ask your clever man 
to father my piece and make a Centaur of ¢! adding some touches of nature. 
I send it off as it is, because to-morrow I should burn it; and believe me, 
dear Mr. Y., if you prefer to do that same yourself, after the manner of the 
Trovdtore, I shall only sing over my burnt Lf 

Goodby ! Here are people coming, as usual. I think those dragon’s teeth 
were rea!ly sown in , and are ever springing up, in women armed with 
whalebone and horsehair. 


With all respect for J., we decline any veterinary exercises of the sort 
suggested. Here is the skeleton as it came to band; but it is obvious 
that in J.’s memory the name of “ Paul Clifford” is erroneously mixed 
up with the tragedy of “ Eugene Aram.” 


“ There is a book among us slowly working up to the surface, which is 
destined to a prominent place among the several wonderfully clever 
novels which have made their mark on the last few years. Novel-writ- 
ing is now the royal road to fame and fortune, the short cut traced out 
by the spirit of an age which powders its hair with gold dust and, with 
a sneer at the silver-spoon adage, rocks its babies in cradles of silver. 
There is nothing to excite curiosity in the published announcement of a 
new book ‘ by the Author of IX. Poems by V.;’ nothing to arrest atten- 
tion, in the unsuggestive title of ‘Paul Ferroll.’ Therefore, in demand- 
ing thus premaiurely for it the public recognition, we feel as if scratch- 
ing our pame on the Tower of Pisa; or as the mule that carried Napo- 
leon over the Alps might have wished to express himeelf, if the gift of 
his illustrious Israelitish predecessor had been vouchsafed to him. Italy 
will be won ; ob, might we hope that some future Paul Delaroche would, 
with a tardy justice that an earlier age ignored, give to the humble in- 
strument that bore the new Cesar to a conquered world the place his 
merit claims—the proximate cause of a great success. 

“ Paul Ferroll is the godchild of Paul Clifford, and both belong to what 
may now be called the De Quincey school. Agassiz could not more 
surely declare that euch a fish must be classed under such a genus, than De 
Quincey could, that Paul Ferroll is ‘ Murder considered as one of the Fine 
Arts.’ And it is a curious proof of the striking originality of the book, 
that we are surprised at the boldness which in the title challenges the ac- 
cusation of plagiarism, without our robust faith in the creative power of 
the author being in the least impaired. This is the Mausoleum over a 
hidden crime, something that rots and moulders unconcealed. It is not 
a mere book, it is a record of thoughts that like the yew-tree owe their 
beauty to the grave in which they take root— In Memoriam.’ They are 
not the pretty weeds that spring up by the trodden highways ; there is a 
depth, an intensity of colouring, that tells of the dark church-yard, and 
the black mould teeming with the beetle and the worm. Not a word too 
much is there in the book. The pictures are given with the boldest out- 
line, yet filled in with an accuracy of detail to which the book owes much 
of its life-like character. 

“It opens beautifully ; a country house in the cold quiet dawn, with 
the peacefulness of night yet hanging round it. Everything is very still ; 
and through the grass and dew Paul Ferroll brushes bis cool path, with a 
few words to the gardener, and a short talk with a farmer, and a pleasant 
early morning ride toa distant farm-house.—And now clangs out the 
death-knell ; and there is hurrying to and fro, and a trampliag of many 
feet, and a mad ride home to the house of death, where the poor young 
wife lies *in the deep dishonour’ of a violent end. Who has murdered 
her?—The contrast between the first stillness and the sudden crash js 
very effective. So ends act lst. The: curtain drops on Paul Ferroll for 
& time, and when we meet again he is a happy husband, passionately in 
love with his wife, ‘ young, loving, and beloved.’ The author’s second 
manner is no less masterly than his first—all the little traits that charac- 
terize human love in its intensity are there—the quiet tyranny that forces 
the mother’s only child into a secondary place—the careful epicureanism 
which omits no detail of luxury, and allows no wrinkle in the rose leaf 
—the melting as it were of pearls in vinegar to make the draught price- 
less ; and through all, the shiver that forever runs in the aspen-tree of 
such happiness—the troubled joy snatched under the sword of Damocies. 
We know in our heart that Paul Ferroll murdered that first wife, yet 
all the more we cling to this strong swimmer buffeting his way egainst 
wind and tide to the land of the Lotus-eaters. The nervee of steel, the 
iron will, master our reason ; and we resign our judgment, and only feel 
with Paul Ferroll that it is a wrestle with Fate. All the little circam- 
stances of every day life are arranged so as skilfully to develop in the 
most natural way the character of Paul. Lady Lucy Bartlett is the 
figure throwa in to contrast with the height of the column it looks up to— 
she is the representative woman of the outer world to Paul Ferroll ; that 
world he would 80 gladly ignore, as he despises it, yet which with its 
pe ne peg reser Ve ° him down, and takes him prisoner with its 

on spider threads. He cannot get away. by, the Spi 

ate will have him. . pendeautand = 

_. ‘Never fear; we are not going to tell the story of Paul Ferroll ; nor 
if we did, could we give any but the faintest idea of the charm of it, for 
it is a very simple story with a foregone conclusion. On the first page, 
the author with careless scorn of custom tosses his secret to the winds, 
and it is just that sort of Cornucopeian abundance of resources which 
impresses us. We know, from what is cast lavishly at our feet, what 
- ate owe ey must lie behind ; and the unexpectedness, yet the remarkable 
thet city of the incidents are entirely artistic. One element of success 
on tees — on its face, it is that parodoxical charm which the things 
This is th ss from have for us, the strange attraction of abhorrence. 
chapter 0 [Pa =e — strongly and with a master hand in the opening 
doatlesaie” (me reat which never ceases to vibrate till the “ septiéme 
Win aise nat & Sically speaking) finds its resolution in the key uote. 
now, in music, the strange law which gives us no peace 
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Gab of these sngotacies eel 4 the Red Sea of the whole chord? It is 


which we’re darkly bound.” 
Paul Ferroli—the sort of rush 





ing feeling that it excites. There is no 


opiate in these pages, ; but, as if the 1X Poems had by this wizard V’s | 
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conn exhausted and faint from excitement, Gonsh perkape neither wiver 
ter for the same. But it is so tiresome, this perpetua! chase after 





most vividly of “ the electric chain with | 
This is the restlessness with which we read | 


a moral, when in truth the only moral that can do any good must be dis- 
tilled by each individual out of the alembic of bis own experience, when 
all his joys Lave been fused down to a hard glittering substance, when 
Hope and Youth and Love have been cast into the inexorable seething 
cauldron, and in their place is a cold stone—but the stone is the Koob-i- 
noor faith in God’s justice.” J. 


Mevoirs sy Tue Ricat Hon. Sm Rosert Peer, Bart.,M.P. Pub- 
lished by the Trustees of his Papers, Lord Mahon (now Earl Stan- 
hope).,and the Right Hon. Edward Cardwell, M.P. Part Il. The | 
Roman Catholic Question. 1828-9. London. Murray.—Sir Robert's | 
posthumous memoirs have been expected with some interest. We select, 
therefore, from the London Examiner of the 24th ult. the following re- | 
marks upon the first issue by the late statesman’s literary executors. If 
you desire a briefer critique, you may have it in the Examiner’s beading, 
prefixed to the notice. It is “ A Vindication Not Required.” 


Lord Stanhope and Mr. Cardwell have commenced the publication of 
Sir Robert Peel’s Memoirs, and nothing strikes us to be so remarkable, in 
the volume just issued, as the fact that the use they were meant to serve 
ir,—for this generation at least,—altogether superseded. They have great 
interest. Everything relating to one of the most Eoglish of English 
statesmen must needs have that. But they were intended, when written, 
to silence calumry and remove misconception ; and now tbat they are 
published, there isno calumny to silence, and there are no misconcep- 
tions to remove. 

Their use will be to illustrate the over-sensitiveness, the too anxious 
tenaciousness of respect, which we may characterise as the weakaess of 
an honourable nature. Smarting under the rebuke of friends, and con- 
scious that he had twice, upon the two most momentous topics discussed 
in his time, reversed his own policy, Sir Robert Peel thought that certain 
explanations were due ; and such explanations be has written. The ex- 
act history of his proceedings in respect to Catholic Emancipation, mainly 
composed of political documents, is now published by his literary execu- 
tors ; and a similar narrative will follow to explain the course pursued 
by him in the matter of the corn laws. He failed to see that all just and 
fair judgments would regard this second great change, not as adding fresh 
materials for attack on the ground of inconsistency, but as explaining 
and vindicating whatever might still have remained doubtful in the first. 
If motives might have seemed somewhat questionable in the one matter, 
they were far beyond question in the other. In the broad light of the 
greatest sacrifice of personal to public interest recorded in the history of 
statesmansbip, the countrymen of Sir Robert Peel read the whole of his 
life before he died. He required no other vindication for his memory. 
But it was with the dic of party strife still around him he sat down to 
explain to after-comers that which, now he is dead, all the world com- 
pletely understands. 

And if to vindicate the morality of such a career be now out ef date, 
still less do we need its vindication on the other grounds. Who now will 
doubt that the civil rights of Catholics, and a free trade in corn, had be- 
come, before Sir Robert Peel wisely conceded them, political concessions 
imperatively called for? Their fullness of time had come. It is one 
thing to have theoretical prevision of the needs of the day in which we 
live, and another to recognise them practically and promptly on their ar- 
rival, and honestly to act upon them. This last Sir Robert Peel did, and 
in doing it cast successively aside all the Tory trammels and training in 
which he had been bred officially from his youth upward. By the me- 
moirs now published be would repel the imputation of having been a 
time-server, but in a higher sense the word carries noreproach. Except- 
ing always the very stupid amongst us, we are all time-servers; nor is 
it possible for either a man or a state to prosper, without free use of the 
admonitions of surrounding circumstance. Whatever any of us may say 
about consistency, we all feel this; and, the momentary heats of faction 
over, we accept it thankfully with its consequences. All through his 
life Peel was a thoroughly English statesman, furming and uttering his 
convictions in the proper Eaglish way, and honestly acting up to them. 
He had no early prepossession to which he did not apply the after correc- 
tions of experience. His career was always an advance, which, though 
slow, was steady and continuous. Nor was there anything more charac- 
teristic of his manly and just nature than his frank and unreserved accep- 
tance of any trath to which, however tardily, his convictions had thus 
conducted him. Slowness of growth brought also strength and maturity 
of purpose. Sir Robert Peel undertook nothing, therefore, that he did 
not completely accomplish ; and many a moral might we string upon the 








fact, that he who in his life was so much misrepresented that he thought 
it neceseary very solemnly to adduce written evidence of what he really 
intended to do, for his detence before posterity, is now, within a very few 
years of his death, of all English statesmen the one least misunderstood 
and moet naturally and universally respected. 

In as far, then, as regards its main purpose—exculpation—the volume 
of Peel’s memoirs has no purpose to serve. We must accept it not in 
that sense, but as a not unimportant series of documents, so set forth by 
a distinguished and conscientious statesman as to illustrate those public 
events in which he played a leading part. As a mere vindication it is 
80 completely an anachronism, that for biographical purposes we should 
have preferred a volume instead of a page or two on the opinions aban- 
doned, and a page or two instead of a volume on the reasons for aban- 
doning them. What farther we deduce from it is that Sir Robert Peel 
failed to the very last in the self-confidence which might have enabled 
him to foresee how he would be regarded after death ; and how certain it 
was that a life spent fairly and worthily in the public service would be 
valued, when the stay and eupport it afforded to his countrymen was 
felt to have passed away. But the guardians of his memory may be well 
content that bis memoirs should fa)l flat and dead, in the exact propor- 
tion in which his fame continues fresh in the hearts of his countrymen. 

The letters and documents contained in the book do not materially 
alter anything before known, or impart even novelty of colouring to it. 
The impression to be derived of the part played by George IV. in Catho- 
lic Emancipation is substantially what existed before ; only the duplicity 
and insincerity are perhaps greater than was supposed. Ex-Chancellor 
Eldon was not better treated than the Ministers. 

But though of not much direct biographical value, the book which has 
suggested these remarks is undoubtedly a very notable illustration of the 
first quarter of the present century ; and the same generation which wit- 
nessed the events of 1829 may curiously weigh in it at least one moral 
conveyed by them. Difficult might it elee have been to imagine, that 
accusations which even as shadows have already ceased to exist, could yet 
inflict such substantial tortures on the mind of a great statesman as to 
force from him, at the close of a vindication of one of the noblest actions 
of bis life, words such as theee : 

“IT do solemnly affirm in the presence of Almighty God, ‘to whom all 
hearts be open, all desires known, and from whom no secrets are hid,’ that in 
advising and promoting the measures of 1829 I was swayed by no fear except 
the fear of public calamity, and that I acted throughout on a deep conviction 
t those measures were not only conducive to the general welfare, but that 
they had become imperatively necessary, in order to avert from interests which 
had a special claim upon my support—the interests of the Church and of insti- 
tations connected with the Church. -an imminent and increasing danger. 

“It oe that I was unconsciously influenced by motives less perfectly 
pure and disinterested, by the secret satisfaction of being, 

————when the waves went high, 

A daring pilot in extremity. 
But at any rate it was no ignoble ambition which prompted me to bear the 
brunt of a desperate conflict, and at the same time to submit to the sacrifice of 
everything dear to a public man, excepting the approval ef his own conscience, 
and the hope of ultimate justice.” 

“ Ultimate justice” is already done. His country offered it promptly 
and spontaneously. Easily might he himself have foreseen and relied 
upon this; but it was his character clearly to see only what lay around 
him, and to take proper thought for that alone. He saw the calumny 
around him, and took steps to guard his fame. He had not enough fore- 
sight to perceive this was a needless care, and that, whea the moment’s 
heat was gone, he would pass naturally into the affectionate remem- 
brance of the Eaglish people. Nod statesman ever had less reason than 
Sir Robert Peel to fear the fiaal verdict of his countrymen. 


Hine Arts. 


Bust or Acassiz. By J. C, King.—Our attention bas been drawn to 
an admirably modelled bust of Agassiz, the great naturalist, which stands 
for show in Appletons’ magnificent7book store, as though presiding over 
that branch of letters in which Agassiz takes highest rank. Excellently 
well has the sculptor engrafted, on the outward semblance of a living 
man, the visible tokens of a predominating mind. In brief, the bust isa fiae 
one ; and if it be true that the artist is a resident of Cambridge, Mass., 





Baron Marocuermi’s Scurart Monoment.—Some of our city reader- 
will doubtless remember the ugly equestrian statue of George Washing 
ton that stood—and yet stands—beneath the central dome of the 
New York Crystal Palace. The sculptor who modelled that burlesque of 
greatness has managed somehow to secure the patronage of the courtly 
circles of London. He was commissioned recently to design a monument 


| for the heights of Scutari—the last place, in our humble opinion, where 


Great Britain ought to figure heroically. However, the mode! for this 
monument was ‘ect before the Queen,” when her Majesty attended, not 
long since, a minor sort of Peace celebration at the Sydenham Crystal 
Palace. In the published accounts of the féte we were struck with the 
manner in which the Baron's great work was slurred over, as though the 
critics did not approve, but did not dare pass an unfashionable judgment. 
Indeed we could not at the moment find any decent description of the 
work itself; aad it was only by groping our way back to an article in the 
Times of the 16th of April, that we could in any way satisfy our curi- 
osity. Pray note the bland and ingenious way in which the monument 
is bedaubed with praise. 


We have now earned a right to hang our tattered flags in peaceful 
halls, to raise the trophies of victory, and to build the monuments of war. 
It is not too much to predict that the monument designed by Baron Ma- 
rochetti for the heights of Scutari will always occupy a foremost place in 
the memorials of the war just ended. In substance gray granite, in form 
an obeliek, rising to the height of 100 feet, and surmounted by a Latin 
cross— strange emblem in the land of the crescent !—it will be an erec- 
tion werthy of the event which it commemorates, and of the enduring 
material out of which it is to be wrought. As seen from a distance, the 
effect will be very severe—perhaps more severe than grand—with ite-ri- 
gidity of outline and its cold gray colour. Nearer the effect will be very 
solemn and appropriate to the scene. First of all, the base of the monn- 
ment, or at least a considerable portion of it, is of unpolished granite, 
whereas the obelisk above is polished. Hence at once, in the mere gen- 
suous effect, a deeper, calmer, softer tone, which is entirely in unison with 
the expression of four angels that stand at the four corners of the 
tal, and give their character to the monument. Although there are four 
figures, they are all the same in form, attitude, and expression, the artist 
making a bold use of monotony to intensify the feeling. They are not 
caryatides, although standing very much in the position of caryatides, 
with their heads bending under the cornice and their wings folded into a 
beautiful ellipse, rising above the head and sweeping down to cross be- 
low their feet. They are angels of victory, colossal in size, arms falling 
down and crossed, a crown in one hand, a palm branch in the other ; and 
nothing can be more perfect than the repose of the whole figure—nothing 
can more aptly express the feeling of the place than the expression of the 
countenance. Exuitation would not befita locality associated with man 
sad feelings, and sorrow would ill befit a place that recalls many glori- 
ous recollections. Accordingly the angel of victory at Scutari is too 
proud to be sad and too great to be proud. The sorrow of the counte- 
nance is toned down to solemn thought, which is chiefly marked in the 
eye; the exaltation is toned down to superb content, which is chiefly 
marked in the mouth ; and with heads slightly drooping, and masses of 
hair spread out to overshadow the bust, the four colossal angels are to 
stand thus for ever at the four corners of the plinth, each with folded 
wings, and each Jooking down with the selfsame expression of divine 
content. The whole effect is very solemn and suggestive, and he must be 
indeed a callous man who can gaze on it unmoved. 


P. S.—Since the above was written, we have noticed in one of our Lon- 
don papers the subjoined paragraph. It is contained in the summary of 
Parliamentary news. 


£17,500 were voted to erect the Scutari Monument after the Marochetti 
design. Mr. Bowyer judiciously observed that it would mark the spot 
where our troops died by mismanagement. The Marochetti design is at- 
terly without appropriateness, and the only idea it can convey to the 
idolatry-hating Turks is, that the gallinaceous-looking angels are the 
false gods whom the British infidels worship. Lord Palmerston explained 
that a model of this erection could be seen at the Crystal Palace. He 
might have added that both it and the other work of the Baron are con- 
sidered great eye-sores, and are popularly kuown as the Poultry Monn- 
ment and the Pieman’s Trophy. 


Drawincs By TurRNER.—The critics, who according to John Ruskin 
killed poor Tarser, bave not prevented his remains fetebing high prices. 
A very recent sale in London is thus mentioned : 


The drawings by Turner, the property of John Dillon, Esq., were sold 
oa Saturday, by Messre. Foster, at Pall-Mall. The ten drawings by Tar- 
ner sold as follows :—‘ Llanrwst,” size 153 in. by 11 in., 260 guineas, Mr. 
Fordbam. ‘“ Saumur” and “ Nantes,”’ 16) in. by 11 in., respectively 195 
guineas and 170 guineas, Mr. Pennell. ‘“ Plymouth with effect of Rain- 
bow,” 9 in. by 6 in., 115 guineas, Mr. Wallis. “ Florence,” 7 in. by 5 in., 
100 guineas, Mr. Redfern, of Warwick. ‘ Junction of the Greta and 
Tees,” 16 in. by 11 in., 190 guineas, Mr. Wallie. “Old London Bridge,” 
15 in. by 11 in., 235 guineas, Mr. Wallis. ‘“ Nazareth,” Sin. by 5in., 126 
guineas, Mr. Redfern. ‘The Pyramids of Egypt,” Sin. by 5 in., 87 gni- 
neas, Mr. Redfern. “Mount St. Bernard,” a sketch, 45 guineas, Mr. 
Gambart. 





RACHEL’S RIVAL BEFORE A LONDON AUDIENCE. 
Madame Ristori, the Italian rival of the great French tragédienne, has 
been received with unanimous applause by the critics of the London prese, 

The Spectator of the 7th inst. thus describes her first appearance. 


The performance of Madame Ristori, who made her début at the Ly- 
ceum on Wednesday, bas even surpassed expectation. She wasno sooner 
seen, we may almost say, than ber supremacy was acknowledged by asort 
of instinct. The face, the deportment, the attitude, had the stamp of 
authority upon them ; and the rumours that a new tragic light had risea 
upon the world were at once confirmed, without an effort on the part of 
the artist. 

Never perbaps did nature, circumstance, and art, so happily combine 
to produce a grand result as in the case of Madame Ristori. The figure 
tall and estately—the countenance capable of expressing the gentler as 
well as the sterner emotions, but eminently adapted to the latter when 
they may be supposed to exist in the companionship of beauty—the voice 
rich and melodious to the last degree—are superb elements, that might 
be deemed wasted if found in the possession of any ong but a tragic actress 
or an empress in her own right. To those liberal gifts of natare, is added 
the advantageous circumstance of speaking a language that fully displays 
the qualities of the organ, and that by the breadth of its vowels allows a 
lyrical utterance of feeling, in which speech is almost the equivalent of 
song. Genius, however high, has its specialities, and we must say that 
Madame Ristori is distinctively an /talian actress. The art—that is to 
say, the element in which the will of the artist is concerned—is shown in 
the masterly use which Madame Ristori makes of the gifts and circum- 
stances by which so mach is done for her. Mistakes as to their true vo- 
cation are common among geniuses, but there seems to be no such error 
in Madame Ristori. Nature has marked her out for that highest walk of 
tragedy in which every emotion is gigantic ; and she successively becomes 
an incarnation of love—oft jealousy—of hate—in their most imposing 
forms. There is a sort of realism mixed with the ideality of Italian act- 
ing, that with natural disadvantages would almost become ridiculous. 
Thus, when Medea describes the infuriated action of a leopard destroying 
his victim, she goes through all the process of rending limb from limb ; 
when she calls to mind the horrible picture of her dying brother collect- 
ing in his hand the blood flowing from his wound, and flinging it in the 
face of his murderers, she seems to be actually collecting clotted gore, 
and actually flinging it. But her figure is made for this picture-acting ; 
and though the general principle on which it is based is most ques 
able, there is no question about the matter eo far as Madame Ristori is 
concerned. She has a right to make pictures, because she makes them 
so well. Of the conjoined advantage belonging to the voice and the lan- 
guage in which it is employed she does not lose one jot. Her articulation 
is exquisitely distinct—ber modulation marvellous. Regard her, if you 
will, as a maker of statuesque poses—as an artist who relies on the play 
of the countenance—as the eloquent and impassioned declaimer—in each 
of the three capacities she is perfect. ? 

Of course the question will be asked, whether or not Madame Ristori 
is to be deemed equal or even superior to Mademoicelle Rachel ; and yet 
this is a question which every wise man will avoid answering by a plaia 
“yes” or “no.” There isa certain minuteness in Mademoiselle Rachel’s 
style, a variety of nuance, that Madame Ristori does not even attempt ; 
neither does she essay those effects of rapid utterance with which the 





we have but to wish that he would settle here in New York, or send us 
on some of bis finished works. 


| great French tragédienne bas often astounded her audience, and whic 


sometimes have led her into bad habite. It is in the large—ithe broad— 
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the grand—that Madame Ristori agcels to a degree that scoras compari- 
gon: she Sone not record the slight wariations of passion, but reveals the 
extreme resulte. 
The Medée of M. Ernest Legouvé, which bas been turned into Italian 
by M. Montanelli for Madame Ristori’s special use, is by no means & 
first-rate work ; and we are of opinion that many Eaglish dramatiets, 
who in the first fervour of esprit de corps may have exulted over the da- 
mages which Mademoiselle Rachel was compelled to pay for refusing to 
aet the principal part, will now be inclined to sympathize a little with 
the actrese. Ifever there was a story in which the interest natarally 
works up, it is the old story of Medea: but M. Legouvé is so anxious to 
vindicate the feeling of maternity, and so prudent in weighing the acta- 
ating wrong and the restraining sentiment against each other, that in the 
play the interest works down ; and the last two acts, in which the child- 
murder is coneeived and perpetrated, are not nearly so efficient as the 
first, in which the feeling of jealousy is first aroused. We strongly sus- 
t that Madame Ristori, magnificent as she is in the part, would have 
felt easier in-a play constructed more after the Euripidean model than ia 
this truly modern work, where action is constantly frittered away by a 
series of interaal ekirmisbes, 





CARRYING A JOKE TOO FAR. 

Certain literary wags of London, favourites about towao, have been 
performing an “ Amateur Pantomime” written for the occasion. Their 
endeavour to combine Charity and Hamoar is highly commendable ; bat 
their choice of a subject is repulsive. With a great lack of moral cou- 
rage, the London press generally (including the Times) says nothing on 
this point. But there are at least two exceptions. The Ezaminer of 
the 7th inet. thus mildly reproves the men who form part of the coterie of 
sot-disant Liberals : 


The amatenrs are quite as clever as they were last year, quite as da- 
ring, quite as perfect masters of the art they assume ; but they erred a 
little this year in the selection of their subject. They built their fame oa 
the former occasion upon Guy Fawkes, who, though he had some earnest- 
ness in him while he lived, bas been delivered over asa figure of fun to 
the boys of Eogland for so many years that no one can fairly object to 
him as a hero of burlesque. It is not so with William Tell. The trath 
of the legend aboat Tell, if it may not be tested by the proofs of history, 
belongs not the less to the most earnest side of human thought. Ridicule 
will not stick to it ; the story shakes it off; and for this reason the joke 
of the amateur burlesquers was less entirely relished than in the prece- 
ding instance. But Mr. Albert Smith aod Mr. Holmes are not men to 
miss their joke, auder any disadvantage, and as Tell and Gesler they 
were not less unduly and outrageously comical than they were bound 
te be. 

The radical Leader comes nearer to the mark. 
writes thus of “ The Amateur Pantomime :” 


This event is to come off on Monday evening, at the Lyceum Theatre. 
Every seat is taken, and, we believe, the tickets applied for would fill a 
theatre of twice the size of the Lyceum. The Court is to be present, and 
no eort of éclat will be wanting to the performance. The subject of the 

tomime is “ William Tell ;” the introduction, which is almost a play 
itself, is the work of many hands. The comic business is very highly 
en of, and the Epilogue is said to be very neatly and happily written. 

‘ot so the Prologue, which, we regret to hear, is written in the tone of 
the court rbymers of the second French Empire, consisting mainly of a 
series of personifications ef the European revolutions, with a good deal 
of vapid sneering at patriots and republicans, and an equal dose of flat- 
teries to all royalties, past, present, and tocome. Now this may be, for 
aught we know, a very ingenious and solicitous appeal to the approba- 
tion of the Court-box, with its sprinkling of German princes, but we take 
leave to doubt if it be a tone that tells mach for the self-reapect of Bag- 
lish writers (be they even comic writers), or that will be found most 
agreeable to an intelligent English audience. The Eoglish nation, without 
being revolutionary or republican, is not, in spite of unpleasant appear- 
ances, a nation of sycophants, and will hardly tolerate a burlesque of ite 
great historical figure of Oliver Cromwell, because it may be good “ ba- 
siness”’ in the presence of » Court-box. 

We have heard of a certain foolish couplet in this Prologue, which, 
besides being sufficiently stale and weak, isa libel on a noble nation. It 
is neither very cou nor very @ propos just now to be levelling 
compliments at the Emperor of the French at the expense of the French 
people ; and if this silly couplet gets wafted over the water to the ears 
of t ‘arisians, it will not, we are persuaded, contribute much to that 
good feeling between the educated classes in the two coaatries which can 
alone enable the alliance to survive the present form of goverament fa 
France. We trust this couplet may be omitted in the represeatation, it 
has neither novelty nor wit of thought to recommend it, and can only 
disgust every man in the audience who is not a valet at heart. Having 
discharged an unpleasant daty, let us add that Mr. Albert Smith’s Wii- 
liam Tell is admirably funny, and that an eminent High Sheriff is made 
& great hit of as the Apple. 

Thus it reviews the performance : 


The second amateur pantomime ever produced in this or perhaps any 
other city was ushered into gaslight on Monday evening, according to an- 
nouncement, atthe Lyceum Theatre. We gave in our last impression 
a general idea of the subject and the treatment, and can now only repeat 
our regret that an occasion which shouid have been devoted to nothing 
but mirth and charity (two very dear and loving sisters, if Exeter Hall 
will believe us), should have been degraded into a means of flouting the 
most sacred of human causes—the cause of free action and free thought, 
now doubly to be revered and championed because it is under a thick, 
though we will hopes temporary, cloud. However, we will turn from 
this painful subject, and regard the performance in its brighter and more 
honest featares. Her Majesty, fatigued by her masonic labours in the 
morning at the Wellington College, was not present; but the Prioce 
of Wales, one of his brothers, and their suite, occupied the Royal box. The 
representation was to the full as succesefal as the last; and Mr, Albert 
Smith is greatly fauny in the part of 7'ed/, and in a thimble-rigging per- 
formance at a country fair in the after-part of the pantomime. 

It is invidious, however, to mention one actor where all were good ; and 
oar space does not permit us to describe each of the pantomimists. Suffice 
it to say that the spirit and physical energy displayed were extraordinary ; 
that the whole thing overflowed with action and practical fun ; that Miss 
Mary Oliver and Miss Rosiaa Wright lent their graceful aid to the non- 
professionals ; and that the performance was aproariously successful. The 
ee a will be given, at the desire of the Queen, to the Royal Female 

aval School. 

A second repregentation will take place in about a fortnight’s time, 
most probably at Drury-lane. Already the applications for seats are most 
numerous, and, as the prices will be lower than on the previous occasion, 
a crowded house is anticipated. It is stated that the proceeds of this and 
any subsequent performances (some of which, at large provincial towns, 
are in contemplation) will be devoted to the foundation of a charitable 


fund, to be called “ The Fielding Fund,” for the immediate relief of des- 
titute literary men. 


In anticipation, it 





THE QUEEN AT WELLINGTON COLLEGE. 


Queen Victoria was the conspicuous figure on Monday (June 2) in one 
of those scenes where she delights to identify herself with national move- 
— ceremony of laying the foundation-stone of the Wellington 


lege. 
The site of the institution is about six miles North-west of Farnbo- 
’ roagh, on a gentle eminence between Sandhurst village and the Military 
ege bearing that name. It commands a fine prospect, embracing the 
hills of Surrey and Kent, the Metropolis and Harrow, Richmond, Hamp- 
ton, and the Thames. The grounds cover an extent of one hundred and 
twenty acres. The College will consist of two quadrangles surrounded 


by arcades, and comprising all the apartments and offices nec 


eseary for 
80 oe an institation. The upper floors will contain dormitories 
for 


pils, each pupil having a separate berth measuring ten feet b 
seven. The building will consist of brick picked out with wd stone. The 
whole design cannot yet be carried out, as the funds are insufficent for the 


Pathe y weather on Monday was bright and warm—a remarkable contrast 

to what we have lately been accustomed to. The area of the future build- 

ing was covered with a white awning, and decorated with flags and ever- 

greene. A Tarkieh pavilion was set up at one end for the Queen ; the 

seats of the visitcrs being ranged in an amphitheatre. The inner circle of 
. the enclosure was lined with Grenadier Guards. 

At balf-past one, guns and trumpets announced the arrival of the Queen. 
She came with Prince Albert, the young Princes and Princesses, the Re- 
gent of Baden, Prinee Frederick of Prussia, and a brilliant suite. Amon 
the Queen’s children was that little Arthur who received his name in hon- 
oar of his godfather the great Duke. 
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On the Queen’s arrival at the spot where the stone was to be laid, the 
Earl of Derby, vice-president of the College, read to ber Majesty a loyal 
address, in the course of which, after dwelling at some length on the in- 
terest which the Queen bad taken in the rising institation, be said: “It 
in believed that the building about to be ereeted on the site on which we 
stand will be visible from the domain which a nation’s gratitude bestowed 
in perpetuity on the illustrious Dake ; and bis descendants will have be- 
fore their eyes at once a memorial of the greatness of the distinguished 
ancestor, and of their country’s reeoguition of his unequalled services, 
It.is our anxious hope that within these walls, at no distant pericd, 200 
orphans of officers of your Majesty’s and of the East Iudia Company’s 
service may be lodged, boarded, partially clothed, and provided, between 
the ages of eleven and sixteen, with the elements at least of such a reli- 
gious, moral, and intellectual education as may fit them for their futare 
career in life, whatever that career may be; and if not gratuitously, at 
least at a ecale of expense far below what any other iostitution could 
afford them. The admiesions will be regalated by strict attention to the 
claims of the deceased officer and the circumstances of the surviving pa- 
rent, without requiring any farther disclosures of such circumstances than 
may serve to show that the total provision of the family, if equally di- 
vided, would not exceed a given amount,” 

To this address the Queen returned the followiag gracious reply : 

“T bave received with sincere gratification the address which yoa have 
this day presented to me. It affords me the greatest satisfaction to avail 
myselt of this occasion to testify anew my warm and heartfelt participa- 
tion in the general feeling of affection and veneration for the memory of 
the illustrious man whose name will be associated with the institation 
which we are met to inaugurate. That satisfaction is enhanced by the 
character of the moaument which you propose to raise to the lasting me- 
mory of the Duke of Wellington, and also by the circumstances of the 
time selected for its erection. There could not be a more wortby record 
ot a country’s gratitude to its greatest soldier than a permanent endow- 
ment for the protection and education of the orphans of brave men whose 
lives have been laid down in the service of which he was the chief oraa- 
ment and pride. Nor could there be a more appropriate time for raising 
sach a monument to his memory. While gratefully admiring the gallan- 
try and devotion which bave been so conspicuously displayed by my army 
in the late war, I have deeply sympathized with the domestic sorrows and 
privations (the inevitable result of war) which have made so many moaura- 
ers. I feel that we cannot better celebrate the re establishment of peace 
than by laying the foundation of an institution, which, while it will tend 
to soothe those sorrows and to mitigate the s-verity of those privations, 
will hold up to the imitation of all those who share its benefits the ex- 
ample of a disinterested patriotism, of au unceasing devotion to his coun- 
try’s service, of an honesty of purpose, acd of a determination in the per- 
formance of his duty by which the long and brilliant career of the Duke 
of Wellington was so eminently distinguished. I cau express no better 
wish for my own son, who bears the name of that great man, than that he 
should take as his guide through life the example of one with whom it 
will ever be his high distinetion to have been connected. [I heartily joia 
with you in commending this infant institution to the Divine blessing, 
and in prayiog that, with its iocreasing prosperity, the benevoleut inten- 
tions of its founders may be fully realized.” 

Her Majesty read this composition with a pathetic emphasis, the power 
of which was visible in all present. The Duchess of Wellington, in par- 
ticular, was sensibly affected. A brief prayer suitable to the occasion 
having been offered up by the Archbishop of Canterbury, the ceremony 
of laying the first stone was gone through by her Majesty, and the Royal 
party returned tothe Pavilion to lancheon, after which the Queen review- 
ed a force of about 10,000 men, comprising two battalions of the Grena- 
dier Guards, the 80th regiment, one battalion of the Rifle Brigade, the 
Antrim Rifles, the 5th Royal German Jagers, and several regiments of 
Militia, two squadrons of the 3rd Light Dragoons, and two field batteries 


of Artillery. The'whole division was under the command of the Duke of 
Cambridge. 


EE 


THE OXFORD COMMBMORATION. 


The triennial festival of “Commemoration” at Oxford bas been held 
this week. The great day was Wednesday, and the Sheldonian Theatre 
was the great point of attraction. At ten o’clock the theatre was throwa 
open and was filled in an instant. The undergraduates commenced the 
business of the morning with their usual ebaracteristic diversion. Any- 
thing and everything was cheered as usual, and anybody at all objec- 
tionable was duly apprised of the sentiments of the Upper Thousand to- 
wards them. Some local notabilities were received in a manner indicat- 
ing they were better known than liked in the higher regions; but, om the 
whole, a commendable amount of good temper was exhibited. The se- 
lection of ladies’ bonnets commenced early, but the positive colours were 
soon exhausted, and when the cheers for “the Red, White, and Blue,” 
had been given, “the Lady with the Fan,” and “the Lady with the 
Opera-giass” were picked out. Then came cheers for individuals, kaown 
and uoknown. “ Omar Pasha” fell flat, so did “ the Sultan,” they seemed 
rather abstract ideas; but ‘‘ Mueurus’”’ obtained great success. So did 
* the Earl of Clarendon ;” “ Lord Stratford” found no response, and to 
** Cardigan” there were dissentients. The cheers for Prince Albert were 
unanimous, and for “ General Williams,” enthusiastic. Between the ex- 
pression of private antipathies and public homage the time wore on, till, 
at eleven o’clock, the procession of University authoritiee. The Chan- 
cellor (the Earl of Derby) took his seat, haviag Priace Albert on his right 
hand, and Prince Frederic William of Prussia and the Prince of Baden on 
his left. The principal of the several colleges and the candidates for the 
honours of the day were around and below them. The Chancellor then 
read the list of those on whom the degree of D.C.L. was to be conferred, 
honoris causa; they were— Prince Frederic William of Prussia, the Prince 
of Baden, Count Bernstorff, Masarus Bey, the Earl of Clarendon, the 
Earl of Elgin, Hon. Lord Ashburton, Admiral Sir E. Lyons, Rear-Admi- 
ral the Hoo. Sir R. S. Dundas, Sir H. Holland, Bart., Major-General Sir 
Colin Campbell, Major-General Sir W. Feawick Williams, of Kars, Bart., 
Mujor-General Sir H. D Jones, Lord Abercorn, Dr. Sandwith, and Dr. 
Barth.—The name of the Priace of Prussia was received with a loud and 
hearty barst of applause ; so was that of the Prince of Baden ; the same 
token of recognition and approval was bestowed on the Earl of Claren- 
don, the Ear! of Eigin, and Lord Ashburton. The cheers for Sir Edmand 
Lyons and Sir C. Campbell were very hearty ; indeed, all the names were 
well received ; but that of General Williams was welcomed by a perfect 
storm of applause which lasted for several minutes, though the Chancel- 
lor bad laid particular emphasis on the words “ estiam absens.” It was 
a tribute of which any man, whatever bis services, might be proud. The 
customary Latin oration, in praise of the Founders, followed the formal 
proceedings of conferring the honorary degrees. The prize compositions 
were then read, and at their close the Chancellor declared the proceed- 
ings terminated, and quitted the theatre.—The building had ecarcely been 
cleared, when it began to fill again for the Oratoria of the Creation, in 
which Madame Goldschmidt and Madame Viardot were announced to 
sing. Some of the chorusees could be heard outside the gates, an advan- 
tage that was judiciously improved by a large crowd.—lno the afternoon 
the Prince Consort received an address from the Corporation.—Through- 


out the evening the city was brilliantly illuminated —London poper, 
June 7. 





Law Lorps AnD Lirs Peeraces.—Befure chimney-eweeping by ma- 
chinery was devised there was a good lady in this distressing predicament, 
that she had on the one hand the most iavincible repugnaace to the em- 
ployment of climbing-boys, and on the other a well-groanded fear of ha- 
ving her house burnt in consequence of the foulness of the flaes. In this 
strait a fellow offered bis services as a chimney-sweeper on a new plan, 
which was to let down a swan with a cord attached to its legs, by which 
the struggling bird being drawn up again, the flapping of its wings effec- 
tually brashed down the soot. The lady was shocked at such a proposal, 
so cruel to theswan. The man replied, “Madam, if you object to the 
swan, a pair of geese will do as well.”” That quite altered the case. All 
difficulty was removed, and a brace of geese were condemned to turn 
chimney-sweepers. (The story is better told of a goose and a pair of 
ducks.) 

The House of Lords had to sweep clean its appellate jarisdiction, which 
had got into an intolerably foul state. The Ministry proposed a swan, a 
black swaa, for the purpose. The house would not hear of it. The thing 
was against all precedent. 1t was unconstitutional, and not to be borne. 
Well, says the Chancellor, if you object to a swan, a couple of geese will 
do as well, and to that there is ao objection. Ia lieu of Lord Wensley- 
dale, proposed and rejected, there are to be two judges, who shall have 
served five years on the bench, who are to have £6,000 a year each, and 
to hold their office during good behaviour. Thus, theoretically, these 
Lords are not even peers for life, the great objection to the Wensleydale 
peerage having been its limitation to life. But the Lords, like the good 
lady with the geese, are satisfied with having had their scruple, and they 


g | take the emall change of the thing they had rejected. Thus it seems that 





two deputy-speakers, quamdiu bene, plus £12,000 a year, are eqaal to a 
Wensleydale for life. The triumph of the Lords on the great peerage for 








life question bas thus cost the public precisely £12,000 year, ond given 
two penfertable berths to the profession. 
The proposed measare is a most baagling attempt to patolr up the ap- 
Hate jarisdiotion of the House o! wurde. It does enowgh to show what 
s amiee in the tribanal, but not to satisfy the demand for reformation. 
What is wanted is a real supreme court of appeal, ins & sham. 
The Lords, as a body, bave no appellate jariediction. The Lords who 
are not jadges have no voices in auy matter of appeal. They are mera 
articles of furniture, like the tables and benches, or the poker and tongs. 
They merely make the show of the House. The business is done by the 
few Law Lords, and the only effeot of the pending bill is to add two new 
workmen to the number on a most anomalous footing. Are they te be 
legislators as weil as judges? If so, they will be legislators ia a field of 
polities, holding lacrative offices during good behaviour. Bat perhape 
as lay Lords bave no judicial voicee, so these jadicial officers may be ex. 
cluded from legislative or political functions. There is 00 patohiog ap 
a fiction without inconsistencies, and sooner or later it will be foun 
easier to take justice out of the House than to bring it iato the House, — 
Examiner, June 7. 
Morais at Caantitty.—Tbe races at Chantilly have been as brilliant 
as in the good old times whea the young Orleans Dukes were wont to 
attract thither the courtiers and courtezans who are both playing their 
respective trades with the same success as formerly around the throne 
Vor the first time since those days, have the eporte been prolonged daring 
the whole time of the races, and the company remained without return. 
ing to Paris. The evening réunions were of the Regency style—and the 
great ladies mingled with the dempiselles de l’Opera with the frank 
avowal of their camaraderie, suffering no jalousie de métier to interfere 
with the harmless evjoyments of the hour. One of these, by the bye, was 
rouge et noir, whereat I am tol that one of the fine ladies having lost 
the sum of eighty thousand franks was relieved the next morning from 
the agony of despair into which the loss had thrown ber by receiving g 
receipt for the mouey at the bands of one of ces demoiselles who had ob- 
tuined it somehow from the fortanate winner. The gratitude of the fair 
lady can be readily imagined, and a pension de retraite jast voted for 
the danseuse is said to be connected with the event—because in Paris the 
lady has iofluence equal to that of the danseuse at Chantilly. Another 
more intellectual amusement still was the game invented by one of the 
members of the Jockey Club, which consisted in bombarding with equibs 
and crackers the balconies whence the ladies repulsed the assailants with 
the same weapons. The unexpected explosion of an immense quantity of 
these missiles in the coat pockets of one of the assailants, put an — | to 
this interesting amusement, amid the alarm of the peaceable inhabitants 
of the place and the shrieks of the besieged occapants. No barm, how- 
ever, will accrue, save the privation the country will have to undergo, 
of the long speeches and Latin quotations of Monsieur de O——, who 
will be prevented from taking his seat in the Senate for a long time te 
come, All the troubles of the night were forgotten, however, ia the de- 
light of the bant the next day, and here fine ladies and jaunty demoi- 
selies shone forth in all the delicate timidity which distinguishes the one 
class and the good-natured bonhomie, whicb is said to characterise the 
other. They followed the ehase of the poor frightened stag through 
brake and brier aatil the very death, and then it was quite a touching 
sight for the nineteenth century to behold at the ery of “‘ Place aur 
Dames’’ and the signal for the curée, how the dear creatures one and 
all pressed forward to behold the cutting up alive, the tearing to pieces 
by the hoands, and the separatiog of the limbs of the noble animal 
which all oonstitate part of the ceremony of an Imperial hunt. Mdme. 
de C-——, as queen of the chase, was chosen to pluoge the knife into the 
stag’s throat, which sbe did with a sweet smile and dainty grace, which 
charmed ail beholders; her slender fingers, flashing with diamond ring:, 
and her rustic hat, filled with wild flowers, hanging from her arm—em- 
blem at once of the ferocity, voluptuousness, and hypocrisy which have 
distioguished those of her calling, from Herodias’ daughter of ancient 
times down to Madame Pompadour, her Bastille and oud/iettes, and Ma- 
dame de F——, with her proscriptions and condemaations, who represeat 
the class in our day—Paris letter, June 5. 








Torat Loss or Lorp Aurrep Pacers Yaout.—The following ex- 
tract from a letter by Lord Alfred Paget, describes the loss of his yawl- 
rigged yacht, and the narrow escape cen drowning of his Lordship and 
her crew :— 

* Last night, a little before midnight, I was on my passage from Col- 
chester to the Isle of Wight, and was ruaning before a light air—the wind 
easterly—going about three to four miles an hour. The night was beau- 
tifally clear and bright starlight. When off the South Foreland, about 
four miles from the lighthouse, as I was coming up the companion-ladder. 
I heard the men on deck ehouting to a steamboat to “stop her!” I was 
ou deck in an instant, and saw a steamer making straight for us at ful! 
speed, Ja about a couple of minutes she struck us in the starboard bow, 
causing the yacht to reel almost under water and propelling us forward 
some distance, as, strange to say, her paddles were not stopped even when 
she struck us. 

“ The shook was terrific, and when the steamer did stop and get clear 
it became evident that the yacht was fast sinking by the head. One of 
my men jamped on board the steamer, and entreated the captain to stay 
by our sinking vessel and send a boat to save us. His request was, after 
some hesitation, complied with ; bat in the meantime we had managed 
to launch our long boat, and had just time.to get into her when the yacht 
went down witb ail bersails set. Neither I nor avy of the crew had time 
to save an article of any kind. I requested the officer in charge of the 
steamer’s gig to tuke us on board and tow us to the land, but this he re- 
fused to do, saying he had dispatches on board; so we had a long and 
hard pull against the tide, ranning out very strong, and at last succeeded 
thank God, in getting into Dover harbour. 

“ Had any look out been kept on board the steamer, on co lovely and 
calm a night a vessel might easily have been seen two miles off, espcci- 
ally one with new sails ; but I am sorry to say that in too many instan- 
ces these vessels, going at the rate of 12 or 14 knots an hour, altogether 
neglect that precaution, and many a poor fishermen is ran dowa by them 
and never beard of more. 

“ The 4/ma was nearly 70 tons, and was only completed at the end of 
last year. We put our helm to port, as the law requires, but, thaving 
little more than steerage way, we could do nothing to save her.” ; 

The vessel which caused this accident appears to have been the Bel- 
gian mail eteem-packet Diamond —Times, June 6.—(From the above 
plain account it is difficult to believe that the whole blame does not rest 
with the watch on board the steamer.) 





A Partixe Sacors, ayp a Partina Kicx.—The American Yacht 
“* Sylvie.” — Southampton, June 5,—This splendid specimen of American 
marine architecture sailed from this port for New York ia charge of Capt. 
Comstock, who brought her into these waters in 1853. The Sylvie is 
doubtless the fastest cutter yacht afloat, arising from the peculiarity of 
her construction, which includes every requirement necessary to insure 
speed and safety. Although of nearly 200 tons measurement, the Sy/vir 
draws only about 4 fet 6 inches of water, bat by the use of a series of 
shifting boards or sliding keels, which drop below the bottom a depth of 
about seven feet, she is rendered in strong winds particularly stiff, and 
when sailing the boards remove the necessity of using shifting ballast. 
For some time past the Sy/vie has been the property of Messrs. Croskey 
& Co., of this port, but within the last few weeks was purchased by 4 
gentleman of New York for aquatic racing on the American seaboard. 
The first cost of the vessel was immense, her original possessor having 
expended upwards of $20 000 in her construction. For the purpose of 
enabling the yacht to make a safe voyage across the ocean it was deemed 
prudent considerably to lessen her immense spars and sails, and should 
the weather prove at all favourable, it is believed she will reach her des- 
tination in from 25 to 30 days. There are on board besides the captain 
seven hands, and the vessel is provisioned for 90 days. During the time 
the Sylvie was lying in the Southampton docks she was greatly admired, 
her fine but peculiar lines being so entirely different from the priaciples 
adopted in English yacht building. Her first ran acroas the Atlaatic 
from Halifax to Havre was made ia 164 days.—London Times, June 6. 


The American Yacht “ Sylvie.’’—Onar yachting friends may remember 
this unsuccessful production of our brethren of the west, which was sent 
from New York some few summers ago to beat “ all creation” —Asitered, 
no doubt, by the fame earned by the America. Whatever may 
thought of her by her friends the other side of the Atlantic, she cortale y 
proved a “know nothing” here, being no more nor less than aa oy of 
failure, when in competition with our cutters. She has been on sale for 
the last two years, without fiading a purchaser. She left the Southam 
ton docks on Wednesday, on her return to New York, her former mas ‘ 
Captain Comstock, and a Yankee crew arrived here some little time bac ; 
to take her home. They, however, it appears, took the precaution of re 
ducing the mast.—Bell’s Life in London, June 8. 





Ep- 
Paruamewr a? ras Dersy.— Wednesday.—Both Houses met at 
Petitions were presented from the Female Gipsies of Norwood aud 





‘ 


She Albion. 
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ing for leave to examine the hands of Honoarable Mem- 

tee rieots’ the Usited Mendieants of all Denominations, praying for 
an issue of Copper-Ooinage ; from the Peripatetic Philbarmopie _ 
ties of the Downs, praying to be beard by themselves and tbeir eters’ 4, 
from the Piratical Poblisbers’ Association, praying that Purchases m is t 
be made of Incorrect Bacing-Cards ; from the Hibersian Widows’ Soc nw 
ying for Relief, on the round that their busbands were sick ; from ~ 
ibernian Orpbans’ Association, on the ground tbat their parents were Io 


similar condition ; and from certain Immigrants from Ethiopia, prayins Leland Rails 


for Recognition of thefr rights of Representation. Many Notices 
tion 2-4 given ; among them one by Policeman Z, 136, toa young gen- 
tleman with a cap and short hair, who was hanging about a lady’s car- 
riage ; one by Pater Familias, M. P., who ordered the horses long be- 
fore bis girls wished to leave the course ; one by a member of the ring, to 
another member of the ring, name and address unknown, who bad not 
d up his bets; and a great number by about 500 constables, when a 
Pa began to ring at half-past two o’clock. Several questions were pat, 
some of them highly impertinent, and others baving reference to the pro- 
bability of rain, and of the favourite’s winning, and a slightly-intoxicated 
gentleman, who insisted upon climbing on the wrong coach, was ad- 
vanced a stage. A rider was added to the horsepend under the hill, but 
was afterwards withdrawn. An honourable member trying to scramble 
up the slippery side of the bank, at once took the oaths and his seat in 
the mud. The whippers-in were unusually busy sbortly after three 
o’elock, when the E/lington Acceleration Bill (Bill Aldcroft) passed 
amid loud cheers. Mavy cases, chiefly of private interest, were then 
opened, and the consequent discussions lasted for nearly two hoere, amid 
a good deal of excitement, which in several instances terminated io 
smoke. The House adjourned about five o’clock.—Punch’s Parliamen- 


t Reports. 
“Tan Queen at a Pustio Bati.-—The Queen attended a fancy-dress 
bali last night, at the Hanover Square Rooms. She arrived there, with 
Prince Albert, the Princess Royal, and the Pruesian Prince, about half 
past ten, and looked on, but did not take part in the dancing, until one 
oelock. The spectacle mast have been extremely brilliant and fantastic. 
The dansers were formed in quadrilles, one representing “ the Blements 
—the oldfasbioned elements, not those of Mr. Faraday : another repre- 
senting “ Night and ite surrounding Stare,” a third the “ Siécle de Louis 
XIV,” a fourth “ the Alliance.” The dresses were, of course, bighly fan- 
cifal and splendid. The Queen promenaded the room with the Barl of 
Westmoreland ; after she had gone, the dancing was kept up with epirit 
until daylight. 
The proceeds of this ball, estimated at £2000, will be appropriated to 

the benefit of the Royal Academy of Music.—London paper, June 7. 








Rerorep Porrrarts ov PaLMeR THE PowoxER.—A correspondent of the 
Newcastle Guardian says :—“ There are, as you will suppose, none of 
them of very great accuracy ; but the most atrocious of all is one which, 
some twelve or thirteen years ago, when the corn-law agitation was at 
its height, did duty for a portrait of Mr. Cobdea! Some scoundrel of a 
printeeller, it seems, bas got hold of the plate, has hammered out the name 
of Cobden, and inserted that of Palmer, and, in that condition, the rade 
cheat is selling about the streets at a penny!!! 


Chess. 


PROBLEM No. 391, “ Tae Svicmz,” py N. MaRnacaer. 


BLAOK. 














UYYWY; 
WHITE, 
White to play and compel Black to checkmate bim in five moves. 











Having received no answer to Problem No. 390, we postpone giving the so- 
lution until next week. Oa 

To CorrEesPonDENTS.—We commend to your notice ‘‘ The Suicide,” by N. 
M., on the diagram. It is both beautiful and original, and by no means easy 

solve. 





An American Vice-ConsvL Enxcovragine Vioiation oF Law iw Ena- 
LanD.—If a Coneul of ours in the United States had done what Mr. Davy, 
the American Vice-Consul on the Tyne, has done, what an outcry there 
would have been about our infringing the municipal law of the States! 
Mr. Davy has actually “ authorized” the Tyne Police to arrest American 
sailors who leave their ships—he will be “responsible” for their acts. The 
Police have arrested some of the deserters : this is contrary to our Jaw, as 
the Americans have refused to accede toa reciprocal treaty for the restora- 
tion of runaway mariners.— Spectator, June 7. 





Great Worss at Hotyneap.—The great harbour and breakwater 
works at Holyhead are progressing well. The North breakwater has 
been carried out 6400 feet, the Eastern 2500. Since the commencement, 
in 1849, 5,000,000 tons of‘stone have been used on the works; it is ob 
tained from a quarry in Holyhead Mountain, where the powder for blast- 
ing is used several tons at a time ; on one occasion, 90,000 tons of stone 
were rent from the mountain. Some twelve hundred men are employed. 
The expenditure to the present time bas been upwards of £500,000. 





A Propenr Winow.—Wilbelmina Hartsburgh, a foreigner, applied to 
the Liverpool Guardians for permission to exhame her late husband’s 
corpse, as some one in Paris had offered her 700 francs for it, the late 
Hartsburgh having bad an extraordinary malformation. The Guar- 
dians rejected the affectionate request. 











SPRING AND SUMMER CLOTHING. 
F. DERBY & COMPANY, 
Merchant Tailors and Importers, 
12 PARK PLAOB, NEW YORK, 


R=gsivs y Re Suemee and Seiten | senate Goveah ont the season, valuable Invoices of 
ring and Summer Voods, for 8 WEAR f whi ° 
fied Styles and Selections of the eminent Makers and Designers from) oe oe 


MESSRS. BARLOW, PAYNE & CO., 
GENBRAL MERCHANTS AND COMMISSION AGENTS, 
COLEMAN STREET, 

LONDON. 

Combining the Useful with the Beautifal. 


a@- THE GOODS FROM THIS HOUSE ARE TOO WELL KNOWN TO NEED AD- 
Yertisement ; they have taken the jead of all others tor the last ten years. 
LEOTIONS perbaps excel any previously imported. : a 


ata? Variety in Style, Taste, and Make of Clothing and Pia Pee oan always be 


PLACE. 
ER 8TuCK. 





ROCKAWAY, L. L 


72s PAVILION AND OOTTAGES (ONNECTED WITH THR HOTBL Was 
@pened tor the season on the Lik day of JUNE iust 
The House will be eonducted in the seme liberal manner that has obtaled for it sch pope- 


J. 

A lew small Co'teges and mwe of the best Rooms are still at liberty, and can be seen 

geing to Kcckawsy, or engs ged by call. ng at 47 CLIFF STREET 7 
THE CRAKY COTTAGE has been @: gaged for Private end Publie Club and Supper 


ma 
A full rupply of BATHING HOUSES, and competent men are provided. 
be yey D Au . BOWLING MArOOMe, hg 4 t-te t 
AND PRIVATE CARRIAGES from Jamaica moet every train e 
ond. ee JOHN GEO, BAINBRIDGE. 





PROFESSIONAL NOTIOB. 


YE AND EAR.—DR. FRANCIS SALTER, MEMBER OF THE ROYAL COL 
lege cf Surgeons, London, OUULIST and AURIBT, operator on the Bye and Bar for 
Blindness, leafness, and all delects of sight and hearing. 
Residence and Office. No. 16 Kond Htreet, New York. 
Dr. Seher’s work on Discaser of the Kye and Ear will be published in The Medical and Ser- 
gical + pecialist, a »pecim a copy of whjch wil) be sent to those who may demre info: matirn. 
Consultation by letter with pereons retiding at a distarce, and patients visited, when necesss- 
ry, at their homes, as heretofore. 


THE HAZARD POWDER COMPANY, 
MANUPACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN GUNPOWDER, 
HAvixe REDUCED THEIR PRICES TO CORRE*POND WITH THE REDUCED 
cost of Saitpetre, eentinue to offer their well known brands of 
Electric, Indian Rifle, and Kentucky Rifle Powder, 
IN KEGS AND CANISTERS. 


Also Gunpowder fur BLASTING and SHIPPING use, comprising a fall assortment of qua- 
litles and kinds required by the trade, guaranteed to give satisfaction. 

The stancard of their POWDER, which bas now enjoyed ibe highest reputation for more than 
twenty five years, will be fonud unsarpassed by any other manufacture of we kina in the world. 
For Sale by the piiveipal dealers, and aiso at the ottice of tne Company in ibis chy, 


No. 89 Wall, corner of Water Street. 
A. EK. DOUGLAEBS, Secretary. A. G. HAZARD, President. 








- CABINET CHAMPAGNE. 


HR SUBSCRIBER OFFERS FOR SALE FIFTY CASFS OF SUPERIOR AY CHAM” 
PAGNB from one of the first houses in Kheims, This wins is free from a eloviug swret’ 
nese, and is distingu'sed for its fruity aad vinous charac er with & most agreeable flavour It 
has been upon several vceasions compared and vested, and fond to rival successiuly apy wine 
ot its kind on sale in the market. 
Imporied and fo: sale by THOMAS McMULLEN, 44 Beaver St., New York. 


COLLECTIONS IN THE BRITISH PROVINCES. 


ILLS AND NOTES PAYABLE IN CANADA, WHERE THE BANK OF BRITISH 

North America bas branehes or agencies, and when Exchange is provided for, collected 
free of any charge whatever. 

When payable without Exchange, the ebarge will be uniformly 3¢ per cent. 

Drafts and credits granted, and bills purchased and collected on nngland, Ireland, Scotland, 
the British Provinces, in North America and Australia. 


Pa CHAIN.” § No. 29 Wiltiam Street, New York. 





AMBROTYPES at BRADY’S, a perfect and indellible picture 
upon Glass, taken in one Gfth the time reqaired by Daguerrectypes. Knamel and 
Durability warranted. Photegraphs in every style. 





sealed to revist the action of dampness. 
Coloured in Oi) and Water Colours. 





ost Office Notice.—The Mails for EUROPE. j=! U. 8, Steamer ATLANTIC, will 
close at this Office on SATURDAY, the Sth day of July, at 10% o’elock. A. M. 
i = IBAAO V. FOWLER, Postmaster. 


Pp Office Notice.—The Matis for CALIFORNIA, &c., per U. 8. ILLINOIS, 
will close at this Ufice on SATURDAY, the 5th day of July, at 1 o’clock, P.M. 
ISAAC V. POWLER’ Postmaster. 


praros AND MUSIC.--We learn that HORACE WATERS, of 

No. 333 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, agent for the saie of many ofthe most celebrated 
makes of Pianos and Melodeons, is offering the. at prices which we advise all who desire to 
pared to avail th Ives of He is also selling bis large and weil- known Catalogues of Mu- 
sic at one-third off from the regular prices, and wili forward the same free of e. His of- 
fers to the trade, teachers and schools are of the most favourable character, al] of which be will 
be able to fir to the letter Og Dexia wisely adopted the cash symem. The Horace Waters Pi 
anos are knowo as among the very best. We ace enabled to of these instruments with 
some degree of confidence from persona) knowledge of their excellent tone and durable quality. 
—New York Beangelist. 


Dpemestic AGENCY, by Mrs. Green, 634 Broadway. 














New York, 19th Jan., 1856. 
Sp samistous, WOOD & 0O., BERG TO CALL ATTENTION TO THE FOLLOWING 
anpouncement of their Glasgow House : 
Glasgow, ist Jan., 185%. 

We have this day oponed a branch of our house in London, under the firm of DENNISTOUN, 
CROsS & OO., to be conducted by Mr. WILLIAM CHO8S and Mr. WILLIAM CRAWFORD, 
as resident partners. 

We take this opportanity oj cating that Mr. ROBERT DENNISTOUN and Mr. ALEX. 
DENNIS(OUN, Jun., sons of our P:incipal, Mr. ALEXANDER DENNISYTOUN are now and 
have been smce ist January, 1554, pertners of this house and all its branches. 

; J. & A. DENNISTOUN. 


i 


ASCHALL’S FEVER & AGUE MIXTURE.—This efficacious 
Pp and safe Meaicine is receiving the approval ot al] who have experieuced its viriues. The 
following setter from one who is well known in the literary world to the readers ofthe Albion 


is one among many received : 
s ’ Britise Consutate, Norroie Va., 18th February, 1856. 

My Dear Sir—Yon tell me not to give any testimony in regard to the of the Remedy 
Paschal, unless I do so willingly. I not only do se willingly, but gladly, for I think it may be 
of great service to the public to have it generally known. 

Five had no atiack of Fever myself for several years ; but I have recommended the remedy 
in many instences to friends who were suffering from Ague they could not throw off, and I have 
never known it to fail in eff&ctimg acare. in many instances a very few doses have produced 
that i esult. 

You are perfectly at liberty to make use of this letter, andfrom my knowledge of your inte- 
grity and uprightness of character, I am sure that al) you do publish will be equally t-nthful 

siocere with that of Yours faichfuily G. P. R. JAMES. 

To Mr. Edward 8. Morris, Philadelphia, Pa. 

E. 8. MORRIS, 256 Arch Street, Poiladelphia, Sole Proprietor and Manufacturer. For sale 
by HENRY HAVILAND, 23 John Street, New York, and by Druggists generally in the 

ited States, Canedas, Provinces, ani West Indies. 








AS APPARATUS AFTER THE PATENT OF THE MARYLAND PORTABLE GAS 
Company.—0. R. WOODWORTH & CO. are now offering for sale a most complete, fe 
simple and efficient Gas Machine, adapted in all respects to the wants of private dwellings, 
Ne and private schools, churches, colleges, tactories, founderies hotels, em pone Oe as 
well as of towns and villages. Details will be furnished by applying te C. R. WUOD WORTH 
& OO., No. 74 Wall street, N. Y. 


HUNGARIAN WINES. 
HE SUBSCRIBERS, SOLE IMPORTERS OF THE WINES OF MESSRS. FRANZ A. 
JALIOS8 & OO., Pesth, Hungary, bave in Store andin Bond a Large Stock of Superior Red 

and White Table and Dessert Wines, the former ranging from $3 50 to $8 50; the latter (includ- 

ing Imperial Tokai, Russti, Menesi, Ae.) at rom $10 to $80 per dozen— all of which warrant 
to be pare and unadulterated. FREUND, LENT, & GROSSINGER, 
No. 102 Fulton Street. 








FINE GROCERIES. 
THOMAS HOPE & CO., 
NO. 133 CHAMBERS STEEET, CORNER OF COLLEGB PLACE 
Opposite the Hudaon River Railroad Station. And at 
YONKERS, 
Directly opposite the Railroad Depot, 
AVE CONSTANYLY ON HAND, AND OFFER FOR SALE EVERY DESCRIPTION 
of Fine Groceries, including Fine Old Brancies, Rare Old Wines, all most approved 
brands of Champagne, including tusir own MAX SUTAINK, All tne different varieties of C)a- 
ret aod Hock Wines. 
The Finest Descriptions of all kinds of Fresh Teas. Fine Old Mocha and Java Coffee, 
The Choicest Brands of Segars. 
All the different kinds of Pickles, Sauces, Catsaps, Mustard, Sweet Oil, Sardines, &c 
A General Assortment of Provisions, including their Celebrated BURLINGTON Hams, Westpha- 
lia Hams, Beef Tongues, &e. 
GOSHEN BUTTER receivei fresh every morning from the most approved Dairies. All of 
which they deliver free of charge to all parts of both of the aoove places and all the neighbour- 
ing country adjacent thereto. 


MANHATTAN FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
OFPICE, NO. 68 WALL STREET. 





Cash Capital,. ....... 06. 66. ccc ceceeee reece saaseceece cee G2350,000, 
‘Oo’ the 8d instant, the folowing gentlemen were chosen Directors of the Company, for the 
Annual Term :— 
Wm P. Paimer. Moses Taylor. Lyman Denison. 
aml. F. Mott. James Colles. Kidney Mason. 
Wm. F. Mott. Thos. W. Peareal! Edwin D. Morgan. 
Wm. W. Fox. Richard Tighe. John Caswell. 
Rufas L. Lord Peter Cooper. L. 8. Suariz. 
Thomas Barron. Henry Elsworth Jonathan Thorne 
Augustus H. Ward. John Bteward. Robt. B. Mintarn. 


And at a meeting of the Board of Directors, held the following day, WM. P. PALMER, Esq. 
was unanimously re-elected President tor the ensuing Roar. 
‘This Company continues to insure against Loss or Yamage by Fire, Stocks of Merchandise, 
Household Furniture, Buiicivgs, thips wm Port, and their Cargo-s, on favourable terms, 
ANDREW SMITH, Secretary. 


WILDER'S PATENT SALAMANDER SAFE. 


kK lamar meade, and the 
=. ey Best , re Proof Safe in the World. 
Secured with Wilder’s Patent Powder and Burglar Proof Look. au Safes made by us 
Warranted Free from Dampness. 
Notice.—Silas C. Herring no longer makes or sells this celebrated Fire Proof Sate, his license 


having fred. 
oie. 122 Water street, near Wall, New York, No 22 Walnut and 9 Granite streets, 


Depots, 
Philadelphia, and No. 12 Well street, Chicago, Il}. 
B. G. WILDER & CO., Patentees and Manvfacturers. 


BREWER & CALDWELL, 
20 Old Slip, corner Water Street, New York, 
Issve BaNx ov Cnagieston Bills on the 

















U —Our . 
Large and Elegant S 
S LOTHING is now recdy and on sale embraciog Wcky speciaiines aot see te 
foand , forming altogether the argest Stock of Desirable Summer Clothing we 
‘60 an 





have ever got up, at very moderate but fix D. DEVLIN & CO 


} 
ed 
Nos. 258, and 260 Broadway, corner of Warren Street. 


BoOWSM & HASBROUCK, Stationers’ Hall, Nos. 174 and 176. 


importers and Manufaeturers, cash | 
e ay “ Sosemt See. a. Fancy and Staple Biasions “y ‘Writing Papers ma 
ain, | ay oh. ipP oe Reoei Bocnkstands, Memorandum ond Time Books, Pena, Pen- | 
the wade sen aIntine: —- LitHOan pacerae, &c , and all articles nevally kept by 
WIR Heads, &c Country Merchants are Invited to — — 











ATIFICIAL TKKTH.—Dr. 
A og ttrauen of tre publie to the wee” meshed’ of rents FesPee ev 
reson has unite aaa Mepuecana eies <tsocw gee eee 
ity. Ratabliahed 1435. No "i? Waverley Placer ueas Breeden’? Sane D”. Savewe cpestes- | 


BANK OF LIVERPOOL, 


in sums of One Pound Sterling and upwards, payable at any of the Baaks in Ew GLanD, Ign 
LAND, SCOTLAND and WaLxs. ; 
MACLAURIN’S PATENT WRITING BOOES. 
N KIGHT NUMBERS. PRICE TWO DOLLARS. —An entirely new and original system 
of Instruction (recently patented by the United States Government), by which ary one, 
without special talent for writing, and without the aid of a master, may, in hisown room, 
a first-rate business penmen. The complete course ot eight books, 8 vy 15 inches in sise, with » 
pamphlet comatatog i gegen A = — and very full directions to learners, will be 
t by mail, postage |, on r t . 
“The first eduea'ionists ef the comm have given their opinion that any person, may, by the 
nse of MACLAURIN’S MANUALGYMNASTIO EB XERO SES, in one fortnight fit Rimest 1 
jhe beauty — peane A of his writing moe Soya ge 
Y ) t $ w the pa . 
Copies of the pamp' ean be ob,an y pp. wae ePROLAURIN & OO. 
M5 Broadway, New Yerk. 





HOTEL 8T. GERMAIN. 

FIFTH AVENUE, TWENTY-SEOOND STREBT, AND BROADWAY. 
yHs ebeve beantifal and unique Hotel is now open for the reception of visitors. 1: 

one of the most delighiful sitnatons ia the olty, at the intersection of Broadway ond Fan 
avenue, Twenty second +t eet and Madison Square. 
The house will be kept on the American and European plan, having » Table d’ Rote, Re-taus 
ant, and Confeei vary, &c., attached. The rooms wil) be let single or en ewite, wih or wihout 
board The travsient visitor will find every accommodaiion. and as & permanent residence it 
will ve fou: d one of the most delightful. Iis situation is sueb that all the principal ferries and 
sy ye A reacced by omulbusses passing at al] times. As @ residence in the sum- 

The undersigned assures bis friends and the puble that no exertion on bis part wil) be want 


ing to render his guests comfortable. The hotel bas all the modern improvements, amd ic fur 
bisbed throughout with every regard to the erse, comfort, and laxary ots Faewt. 
FRANvIS BIDER, Proprice 


BROWN, BROTHERS & CO. 
RO. 59 WALL STREET, NEW YORE. 
Inne Oredits for | RAVELLERS, available in any part of the world, 


TO SOUTHERNERS, 

RINKERNS OF CONGRESS W are 
D formed that mineral waters, under the name Eevee mokty te 
name of ‘*faratoga’’ salts, are extensively imposed upon the public in the Seuthern and Seuth- 
western States, where persons buying these art'cles desire think they are ‘ 

ress’’ water, dc., whereas at Saratoga there are waters of all kinds, hea per 
Siren water ; aud the articles imposed ia this manner on the public are mostly ar cow 
pounds, entirely worthless, and often dangerous to persons desiring the effe ot —- Wa 
TER, the effect of them being entirely different from that of the genuine ComeRess WATER, fre- 
quently prodacing griping paius, vertigo, &e., sometimes resu! in serious pur manent d.feu)- 
ties, by weekening the digesti-e powers and destroying the tone thoessmasbandatene ofier 
rendering @ mild case of dyepeps'a incurable—ihe effect being in no wise different fem - 
duced by saline cathariiesdis-o\ved in ordinary water—while Coxcress Water produc 6 
ther griping or injurions effect in any case, however debilitated the patient ma be, it being tonic 
as weil as curative. The Cong: ess Spring, a8 is wel) known, is the spring, which during shay 
three years past has bu i/tup the reputation of Suratoga, yet some bave confourded be newme ef 
the epring with that of the place—ihu» affording the oppo: tunity for swindlers tof. ist wortbless 
articles upon ‘he public on the strength of the reputation obtained by the Congress > ine 
long reries of years. The injury ‘bus inflicted upon the oublic and ourssives fs dow for en 
taking these spurious articles, ard finding either no effect or ittjurious effects from tbhel: use. they 
in future refase the genuine ConGRress WaTeR, enpposing thet they have already tried it. It 
is not a sufficient guarantee o} its geuulnenees that it is in bottles and boxes bem { g cur names 
as the old bottles and boxes are greed!!y bought up by counterfeiters for the purp-se of filling 
them with their valueless article and selling it as Congress or Saratoga Water ; buy only of those 

ma can rely on—ConGress Water end none other—and be certain that the cork is brar . 
the cork of every bottle of geunine Conaress Waren, vis: :* oneness Waren—O, & W.’ 
if without these words, it is valueless, dangerous evunterfeit. As to the compounds es llet Ba- 
ratoga powders, Saraioga salts, &c., they are not only valueless, but injuriow—uot pessess ing 
even the virtues of ihe common Seidiiiz powders of the shops. That it is impossible to form Con- 
orres Water artificially, we have the authority of the celebrated chemist, Sir Humphrey Davy, 
as follows:—** It is impossible to recombine the ingredients so aeto make an art'cle uf ¢«qu«l qua- 
lity, the effects of which will be the same as the natura) water.’? On writing us, we will send 
you list of prices, sizes and packages; and by ordering from as direct, enclosing dreft for the 
amount ordered, you can bave it safely forwarded to any part of the world. We re terace eur 
cention, to buy the genuine Concress Warten only, of reliable persons, and to exaaine the let 


e 
cork brand. 
OLARKE & WHITE. 
Congress Spring, Saratoga Springs, avd Ne. 18 Thames Sweet, New York City. 








ARMS FOR SALE DA.— 
F RI LE IN CANADA A‘List may be procured by 
piesa J. K. BUCHANAN, Brantford, C. W. 








NEE - 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 





A NEW NOVEL, 
BY THB AUTHOR OF “THE HEIR OF REDCLYFFE.” 
D. APPLETON & Co., 346 & 348 Broadway, New York. 
RAVE BOW REALCY 
TRE DAISY CHAIN ; or, Aspirations. A Family Chronicle. By the Author of ** The 
Heir ot Bedel) fle,’ ** Heartseaze,”” &c. 2 vole, . Paper covers, $1; cloth, $1 50. 

The Plin of the Author in writing thie Sertes of Books. 
Thronghout these tales the plan bas been to present a pietare of ord(; 
daily events, its pleasnres and its trials, se as te draw out iis capabilities to 
best account, great events such as befal) only a few, are thus excluded, and is the ot ely 
ing to present a clue, by an example, to the perplexities of daily life, che incidents w: 
a story exciting bave been sacrificed, acd the attempt has been made to make the luterest of the 
book depe: d on character painting. 


Bxtract from a Review of * The Heir of Redclyffe.”’ and “ Heartsease,” in the North American 
Review for April. 


life witn ite small 


* The firet of ber writings which made a sensation here was the ‘ Heir’ and what a sensation 
it was! Referring to the remains of the 'ear-wathed covers of the copy aforesaid, we find k 
belonged to the ‘eighth thousand.’ How many thousands have beer itsved since by the pub- 
lisbers to supoly the demand for new, and the fae of drowned, dissolved, or away old 
copies. we do not attempt to corjrcture Not individuals merely, but househo! he 
great part of tender-he-rted gouns damse)e—were plunged into mourning. Wih a tole 

quai with ficti ero*s (not to speak of real ones), from Sir Charles Grasdison 
to the nursery idol Curiton, we have little hesitation in pronow:eing Sir Gay Morville of 
clyffe, Baronet, the most admirable one we ever met witb, in story or out. The glorious, joy- 
ous boy, the brilliant ardent child of genius and fortune, crowned with the beauty of his early 
holin and overshad d with the darknese of his hereditary coom, and the soft and toueb- 
ing sadness of bis early death—what « caution is there! What a vision } 

RECENTLY PUBLISHED—BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 

WRARTERASE ; or, The Grother’s Wite. 2 vole., L2mo., paper covers $1; 
(Tenth theurand.) ion, 
en UP REDCLYFFE. 2 vols., l2mo., paper, $100; cloth $150. (Thirteenth 

ousand. 

KENNETH, or, The Rear Guard of the Grand Army. 1 vol., 12ma, paper, 80 conte ; 

t 


cloth, 75 cents. 
THE UASTLE BUILDERS. 1 yol., 12mo.. paper, 60 cents ; cloth, 75 cents 
THE TWO GUARDIANS ; or, Home in this Worla. 1 vol, l2mo , paper cotem, 50 cente ; 


loth . 75 cents. 

BRE: HCROFT. 1 vol.. 12mo., p»sper, 8 cents ; cloth, 75 cents. 
RICHARD THE PEARLESS. i vol., l2mo. 42 cents 

THE LANCES OF LYNWOUD). 1 vol., l6mo , 75 cents. 


REV. R. C. TRENCH’S NEW WORK 
WILL BE PUBLISHED ON #ATURDAY, JUNE 147TH: 


ALDERON : HIS LIFR AND GENIUS, WITH SPECIMENS OF HIS PLAYS BB 
the Rev. R. U. Treneh, B.D. 12mo., cloth. 75 cents. 
JUST PUBLISHED. 

POEMS. By the Rev. R. ©. Trench, B.D , avthor of * The Study of Words,” @c 8 Whb ao 

Introduction by the Rev. J. A. Spencer. l2mo., cloth. $1. 
WORKS BY THER SAME AUTHOR. 

ON THE STUDY OF WORDS. 1 vol., 12mo., cloth. 75 cents. 

ENGLISH PAST AND PRESENT. 75 cents. 

ON THE LESSONS IN THE PROVERBS. 12mo., cloth. 5@ cent» 

SYNONYMs OF THE NEW TESTAMENT. 1i2mo, cloth. 75 cents 

ALSO JUST PUBLISHED. 

WIT AND WISDOM OF THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. Being Se’ections from his Writ- 
ings, and Passages of his Le'ters and Table-Talk. With Notes and » Biographical Memoir by 
Evart A. —— A Portrait on Stee) afier G. Stewart Newton, and an Autograph Lettes. 
12moe., cloth, $i 25. 

The most important of Sydney Smith's wri''ngs will bere he found given entire ; while the Se- 
lections geveraliy present the mest characieris:ic pastages of bis * wit and wisdom’? from the 
whole. Numerous Miscel anies of much interest are iueluded whicb are not to be met with in 
any previous collectivn of the Author’s Works 

ONTENTS —Biograpbical Memoir, by the Editor.—Artiches from the Edinburgh Review (In- 
cluding the Papers on Female Educetiop, Protes:ional Eéucation, Notices ot A mer &e.)— 
Sketches of Moral Philosophy. (ioclading the Es+rays on the Conduct of the Underst , on 
Wit and Humour, &c.)—The Peter Plymley letiers.— Pastages fri m Sermons.—Spec ches on the 
Reform Bil. The Ballot.—Letters on American 1c bts.— Paseages frem Letters on the Beele 
siast cal Commission.—A Fragment on the Irish Reman Catholic Chw ch.—Letters on Railway 
Manegewent.—Character ¢f Sir James Meckintoth and of Prapeis Horner.— Practical Essays, 
&c.—Passages from Leiters.—Table-Talk, Personal, &c. 

THE HOMERIC BALLADS AND COMEDIES OF LUCIAN. Transiated by the late Dr. 
Maginn. (Vol. IV. of Miseellanies). Edited &c., by Dr. R. Shelton Mackenzie. ldmo. 
eloth $1. 

INTRODUCTION TO SOCIAL SCIENCE. A Discourse in three parts. By George H. 
Calvert, author of * Scenes and Thoughts in Burope.”” 12mo., cloth. 60 cents. ¥ -™ 

PAUL FERROLL; A Tale. From the Fourth London Edition. I2mo., cloth. $1. 

*** Pan) Ferroll’ is a most striking'y original production. It may be regarded asa pheno- 
menon in literatare—a book that must be read, and cannet be forgotten.’ —Morning Post. 

J. 8. REDFIELD, 34 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & CO. 

H‘*k& Recently Published the following interes.ing and valnable works for Spertamen ned 

Country Gentlemen :— 
BTONRAENGE. Mannal of Rural § orts. comprising Shooting, Banting, 
ing, Hawking, Racig, Boating, Fisevtstentom Cricket, and uctcna ae Sore , en 
ts. IJiinstrate y numerous Engravings on Wood, izicl and Hodgk 
ings by Wells, Harvey, and Hind, Small &vo., balf-bound. $2.00, pop oe 








ce 











THE DICTIONARY OF THE FARM. By the Rev. W. L. Rham. Revi ith supple- 
mentery matter by W. H. Raynbird. Ii!ustrated with Woodeuts. Smal) ow Salt poet 
$1 25. ' 


HORSES AND HOUNDS. A Practical Treatise on their anagement tator. » 
Instrated by Ha: rison Weir. Small &vo., balf-bound. $1 25. ae ape - 


THE HORSE By W. Youstt. New Edition, revised, with Observati reeding 
valry Horse, by Cecil. With Illustrations Small Bro halt bound, oan ™ 


DOGS, their Manaecement, &c., heing a new plan of treating the Animal; based 
sideration of bis natura] temperament. TIilustrated by pom hon Woodeat by UW. Weir \~ 
picting the character and Position of the Dog when euffering Disease. By Edward a 
12mo., cioth. 63 cents. 

THE ILLUSTRATED BOOK OF DOMESTIC POULTRY. Ry Martin Doyle, [Iilus- 
trated with numerous O: toured Engravings and Woodeuts, with aceon Shanghai 
e Cochin Chine Fowl. 8vo., cloth” $i 20. ” ree San ral pahatiaes 

THE PRIVATE LIFE OF AN EASTERN KING. By Wm. Knighton. Containing fo! 
aceounts of the Sports of Oude. With Tinted Illustrations by H. Weir. Sma)] 8vo., cloth. $. 

For Fale by G. ROUTLEDGE & Co., 18 Beekman Street, and al) Booksellers. 

Catalogues of our Publications ¢ n be ed bo A eck Gi tune a 

rocured as above. Au 
ceipt of ne advertised price. . , aed a 


A POPULAR HAND-BOOK ON SIGHT AND HEARING. 


CHARLES SCHIBNER Publishes this day, 

Sent AND HEARING—How Preserved—How Lost. By J. H. Clark, MD. 2 voi, 
i2mo. Many Engravings. Price $1 123;. 

It ix demgned to teach the unprofession al reader how he may take care of the organs of Sight 
and Hearing, and be able to continue their use, with the least possibie impa'rment. down to 
latest periog of life. It is ndapted to the appreciation of ihe mother, the teacher, the guardian, 
the apprentice, the mechanic, as well as the sty-dent and the man ofletiers. It te believed to 
furnish some suggestions upon almost every point which relates to the subject, and treats fami- 
liarly ot matters in which every class of readers must have a deep inierest. 

ALSO, JUST READY, 
REALITY ; Or, The Millionaire’s Davghtr. By Mrs. L. C. Tuthill. 1 vol., Mmo., $i. 
“Mrs. T. has a fine command of both thought and language—& rare perc: ption of the werk 
ings of human nature, and the ability to be pathetic er ludicrous, or anything elee that her seb 
% may require. The present work will sustain ber reputation ’’—The J 

THE &BOOND Ma RRIAGE j Or, a Davghter’s Trials. A Tale of New York, By Ohare 
Bu-oett, author of ** The Convici’s Child,” * Lilia Heart.’ &e. 1 vol., 12mo.. 75 centa. 

a, Burde t holds a steady pen, and graphieally does he describe lite as it ls —ADany Bee 


tales make ne pretension to bigh merit of euthorship. smd yet they are well worthy o 
plaee beside the produetions of Mary Howist and Mrs Sedewler.—J. F. Quiet Bequire. 


SGRIBNER’®, $7] and 379 Breadway, corner of White Street 
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ALBIO™ LIFE INSURANOE COMPANY. 
LONDON AND NEW YORK. 
INSTITUTED 1805. 


BEEN IN SUCCESSFUL OPER ATION FIFTY YEARS. 
TR compare was x SUCCES BR ATIC 








per cent in Cash, are now 
ia course of payment. 
be had on application at the ° 
Prospectus, with rates and every information caa ew Alt OTREET. Agency, 
ROBT. 8. BUCHANAN. 





June 28 





The Alvion. 








ADY’'S 
NATIONAL ay mg OF PHOTOGRAPHS & DAGUERREOTYPES, 
et ee Over Thompson's Saloon. 








ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 
Sub iption Nine Dollars per Year. 
ew LONDON PUNCH, 
SUBSCRIPTION FIVE DOLLARS PER YEAR. 


NGLISH AND CONTINENTAL NEWSPAPERS, ARE SUPPLIED 
pe yt Be heey CITY, or will be mailed to any part ofthe United States or Canada 


CHARLES WILLMER’S 
Universal English and Foreign Newspaper Offices. 
NEW YORK, LIVERPOOL, and BELFAST. 


ARTUCR WILLMER, Agent, 
OT Fulton Street (2nd Floor) , New York. 


from 


CHARLE? WILLMER, 
19 pouth Jobn Street, Liverpooi. 


~ FISHING AND GENERAL SPORTING TACKLE ~ 
ESTABLISHMENT. 
from the association of the Exhibitions of all Nations. 








1 Medal and Diploma 


9 (nine) Si'ver medals, from the American and Mecbanics Institutes. 


1 Gold medai, for 1855, from the American Inetitute—tbe only gold medal ever awarded for the 
manufactare of ee! Reels andtakle inthe U.S. The above first Ciass premiums x the | 
been awarded to J. & Ss Uonroy, & Vulva S. N. Y., for the best es , Reels and 
Tactile of allkinds. J. & J.C. * request the i of wholesale dealers and amateurs to 
their large and anequaien sued stock of the above articles, many of which are reduced in prices. 

very of Netting for sale or made to order. 

A large ty of Bamboo Poles. 

400 Lancewood Poies ot the best quality 

Rods, Reels, &°., made aud repaired. 

A fresh supply of Chinese genuine Grass Lines. 





THE STANDARD SHERRY | 
$6 per Dozen.—$2 per Gallon.—In Quarter Casks, $1 80 per Gal. | 
NN Bxceilent Wine for Table Use, in the place of during the Winter Season. It is 
A free from all acidity, and stroug) ed for invalids. ; 
I AL “AMONTILLAD ©. An exceedingly choice dry Sherry, very rarely met with in 


dozen. i 
OTARD AND HENESS"s FINEST BRANDIES. $600 pergalion. $15 00 per dozen, 


a 


Warranted 4th mported | 
EXT. Grok Oo OLD PORT. Bottled in Oporto 1843. $12 00 per dozen. 
bee CROWN OLD T WHISKEY. Lovers of Fine Flavoured Toddy will do well to) 


ry this. $3 00 per ber gallon. Y | 
LSOPP’S BAST INDIA PALE ALE. In 6-dozen Onses, $12 
tokpo™ AND DUBLIN STOUT, SCOTCH ALE STILTUN CHEESE, &ec., 
For Sale by ARSRUE, KENDALL. Wine Merchant, 
o.7 William Street, New Yerk. 








NBEDLES, FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACELE. 
ndersigned received the FIRST PREMIUM for the above Articies at ?¥ World’s Fair 
Ts coustantly en hand i large and well heoeted Stock of Artificial 
Balt, Tro Trout Flies, d&c., dsc., of every variety, which he is able to Fn on the most 


Merchant Son Guting in the above Articles, will find it to their Interest to call and examine his 


ere THOMAS H. BATE, 35 Maiden Lane, New York. 
N. R. Patentee of the new Serpentine Spin ner, acknowledged by experienced Fish- 
men to the best Bait for Trolling ever invented. 


SOUTHERN TRAVELLERS. 
E CHARLESTON, SAVANNAH, AIKEN, AUGUSTA, MOBILE 
wort Te To Norfolk. Passengers wishing to go South by taking the and 
ous Side-wheel Steamship JAMZSTOWN, on Saturday afternoen, or ROANOKE, on 
afternoon, arrive in Norfolk next day and connect next morning with the GRE AT 
s0Uut N MAIL MAIL LINE threagh Faoais und Seater by Gallet. reac + New o— in 
Fare , inel and Stateroom ‘aBsALE, 
= ee M's PEEASANTS, 32 Decode 


After landing at Norfolk these ships proceed to Ksekene and Richmond as usual. Fare to 
her place, 








$10.00 ; Steerage, $5 Uv. 


ON BURR STONE MILLS FLOUR, I8 80 SUPERIOR THAT IT 
omnia dei Nem New York a preference of haifa dollar a barrel. These mills are well adapted 
all kinds of eriudinz. Between fifty and sixty Premium Medals ~~ h.. awarded to the 

Mis, apd the Flour, and almost a volume of testi Ww Flour and Mills 191 
Duane ftreet, New York. 

T= ART OF DYEING HUMAN HAIR Is but ery, imperfectly 

nderstvod even by those woo make the greatest pretensions. The must of the popu 

Hair Dyes of the day may, for the time, colour ihe hair, but soon to be succeeded by a tar: ied 
green or other M appearance. BOGLE’S BLEOTRIC HAIR DYE is void of these 


noxious properties, It instantly dyes the hair beautiful natural black or rs which oei 
ther >= nor sunshine will tarnish in the least ; end “to ® assurance doubly sure’’ his 


authorised to refund the money if the’ rfect satisfaction is pow Bo Price 
icon cents, a3 00, and $1 50 per case. Lnoventor, W. 
Where. 


OG E, poben ond sold by Draggists every 
yg DUNCAN, SHERMAN & OO., 
Bicidian [ih » Bek 8 William Street, New York, issue Foreign 





























RS OF CREDIT on Ly eens one ties 
Carisruhe, Rome, 
Calcutta, Menta, R " 
Canton, Malta, Rio de Janeiro, 
Dresden, Marseilles St. Petersburg, 
Jusseldori, Milan, Strasbourg, 
- burg. ed Means, 
orence, unich, myrna. , 
rankfort Seville, 
Genoa, Mulheuse Stettin, 
Geneva adras, Shanghai, 
Gibralta Malta, Si 
Hamburg Manilla, Sydney, N.8.W 
ague, Madeira, urin, 
Havre, Melbourne, Aus Toulon, 
Heidelberg, Naples, Trieste, 
ong Kong Nice, Venice, 
Kandy, Ceylon, Oporte, Vevey, 
Liverpool, Oleron, jenna, 
London, Paris, Wiesbadex 
horn Pan, Warsaw, 
Latpic, Palermo, Zurich, 





Pisa. 
FOR ERDYA, AND CHINA ON Ait ORIENTAL BANK CORPO- 


aLso, 
RATION OF LOND 
Braaches and Aaypaione at 
Shanghai, Calcutta, 
Hong ~~ — sour. Madras, 
UREDITS FOR ADSPR ALIA ON THE BANE OF NEW SOUTH WALES OF LONDON, 
Branches and 
aitland an | Pou Be conse pues sda hSanudss 0660 cede -Hunter River. 
ORT rye tr ee Ce eeocese Moreton Bay. 
Victoria Branches : 
Melbourne, Lat Kyneton. 
Castlemaine. . . . Seeks Case de dee de coos 06 be cede . Mount Alenender, 
Sandhurst Agency. ...0... cee cerns cee cee coe cee cee ces ereecese. Bendigo, 
Ovens Agency. 


| 


'D 





THE CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 
C@IEF OFFICE, HAMILTON, ©. W 
Subseribed Capital $1,000,000. 


SSURANCES GRANTED ON THE ORDINARY PLAN FOR THE WHOLE OF 


Life, with or without Profit. Endowments securing sams at death or at specified 


ages. 
Half-Credit Assurance, one half of the Premium for the first seven years remaining at interest 


asadebt. Assurances on Joint Lives. Annuities, immediate, deferred, and survivorship. 
Proposals tor Life Assurance entertained for any sum from $100 to $8 600. 
Low rates of Premiam, receivable annually, or by halt-yearly, or quarterly instalments. 
Annual exhibits of the affairs of the Company ; and annual divisions of profit. 


lated Assurance Fund bears a fall proportion to business and duration. 
Policies of five years’ st ge pureb at a valuation. 
ssured parties, who may be @ or to di payment of Premiums, 





+ h 





A 7 
may ae their —— for others of ae 
beral and travel. 


preted ere RATES FOR THE ASSURANCE OF $100. 





I 





The Accumu- 


ed with further charges. 




















M 
in New York—No. 8 Wall Street. ‘Bits on Paris ry short or 60 days’ sight; also 
| eran NG BILLS at 60 days’ sight, for sale in sums to suit, 

\ELLUC & CO.—French Apothecaries and sts, Importe: 
DP and Manufacturers of fine “Chemicals” Drags Perfumery ‘ud ee eS to m the best eat 
London and Paris Houses, and of first quality only. 

635 Broadway, and 250 Fourth Avenue. 

ELLUC’S BISCATINE.—The best and Reotihtess food for Infants and Invalid 
Prepared orly and for sale wholesale and retail, by 

DELLUC & CO., Apothecaries. 
635 Broadway, and 250 Fourth Avenue. 

ELLUC’S ELIXIR OF CALISAY A.A ‘ew > Tenic Cordal, of great 
benefit to persons debilitated by es yep d only by 

} ton 
Manufacturers of the CELEBRATED CORDIAL EL inte ¢ OF GARUE, 
635 Broadway, and 250 Fourth Avenae. 





Rt YOU GETTING BALD? Is your Hair turning Grey ? 
you wish to cultivate good Whiskers and Moustaches’ Your bair to be soft silky and 
| coos * Your head to be cool, comfortable, and free of dandruff? Mothers! are your children 
to have luxuriant heads of hair? Then use BOGLE’S HYPERION FLUID, which never 
fail in its unerring effects. Price 25 cents, 50 cents, 75 cents and $1 50 per bottle BOGLE’s 


Do 


BALM OF CYTHERIA stands unrivalled for eradicating Pimples, aud beautifying the Com- 
plexion. Price cents, Inventor and Proprietor, W. BOGLE, Boston, and sold by Drug- 
Gy ovaryut everywhere. 


THE GI GRE ATE ST MEDIC AL | DISCOVERY OF THE. AGE.—MR 
vant ! Roxbur eR ne Woun ne in one of our common pasture weeds, & 

that cures EVERY KIND O MOUR, from the worst scrofula down tothe common Pim- 
He has tried it in over hon. hundred cases, and never tailed except ix two case, (both 

thunder humours.) . He has now in his possession over two hundredtertibicates ofits value, ali 





within twenty miles of Boston. 

Two bottles wiil cure a nursing sore mouth. 

One to three botties will cure the worst kind a on theface 
Two or three bottles will cure the worst kind of b' 

Two bottles will cure the worst canker in the ty one stomach, 
Three to five bottles will cure the worst case of erysipelas. 

One or two bottles will cure all humour in the eyes. 

Two bottles will cure ae ofthe ears and blotches among the hair 
Four to six bottles will cure corrupt and running ulcers 

One bottle will cure scaly eruptions of theskin. 

T wo or three bottles will cure the worst case of siagwerm, 

Two or three bottles will cure the most desp ti 

Three to four bottles will cure salt rheum. 

Five to eight bottles will cure the worst case of scrofula. 

A benefit is always experienced from the first bottle, and a perfect cure wuen the above quan- 
uy is taken. 

othing looks so improbable to those who havein vaintried allthe wonderfal medicines of the 
day, as that acommon weed, growing in the beeeves around old stone walls, should cure every 
humour in the system ; yet it isa fixed fact. If you have a humour it has to start. There are 
no ifs nor ands, hums nor ha’s about it, suiting some cases but not yours. I peadled over a thou- 
sand bottles of it in the vicinity of Boston. I know the effects of it i n every case. It has already 
done some of the greatest cures ever pe in Massachusetts. I gave itto children a year old : to 
ad le of sixty. I have seen poor, many. wormy looking children, whose flesh was soft and 

bby, restored to a perfect state of health by one bottle. 

“tre those who are subject to a sick headache, one bottlewill alwayscureit. It gives great re- 
iefin catarrh and dizziness. Some who have taken it have been costive for years, and have 
been regulated by it. Where the body is sound it works quite easy but where thereis any de- 
rangement of the fanctions of nature, it will canse very singular feelings, but you must not be 
alarmed —they alwvys disappear in from four daystoa week. There is never a bad result from 
it—on the contrary, when that feeling is gone, you will feel yourself like a new person. I heard 
some ofthe most extravagant encomiums of it that ever man listened to. 

No change of diet ever necessary Eat the best you can get, and enough ofit. 


Price $1 Manufact y DONALD K KENNEDY, 120 Warren street, Roxbury 
AGENTS :—Charles H. Ring, New York ;J. W. Dyott & Sons, Philadelphia ; George H. 
Keyser, Pittsburg; Scott & Simson, Chicago ; 4 B. Moore, Buffalo; Lyman & Brother To- 


Ft ws John Birks Montreal ; John Wright & Co,. 115 Carter Street, New Orleans. 


BRITISH COMMBROIAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
DON AND Ax we ew YORE 





LON 
NO.65 WALLS 


AGENCY, TREET 
ESTABLISHED 1820. 
CAPIT 83.000. See. 
With e accumulated Surplus 


IS COMPANY offersthe following, among other 
ADVANTAGES TO INSURER?:. 
lee wanes of beeuvenep without profite. 
ted on policies. 

Halt ¢ premium may remain on loan. 
No extra charges for crossing the Atlantic. 
The security of a large capital. 
California, Australia, and special risks taken. 
Premiums can be taken quarterly. 
Large bonuses on policies on "e emutualscale. 

YORE REFEREES, 

HAMILTON ‘FISH. late Governor of the State of New York. 


ARCLAY, Henry Gets Lx 
nell, Esq. J. Phillips Phenix, Esq. 
Hon’) jh Cam) bell. Jour Ee H. 
Samuel Wermese, Beq. | John Oryder : “iors, Bia. 
MEDICAL EXAMINERS. 
JOHN C. CHERSMAN. M. D., 473 Broadway | F. U. JOHNSTON, M. D., 
a KNEV ITT, Geneial Agent cf the United States. 


TT" 


His Excellen: 
Step “yh! ~ ty Boq. 
James G tin, Bre. 


28 Fast lath &t. 





THOROUGH, JUDICIOUS AND SAFE SYSTEM OF ADVERTISI 
adopted at tte Agency of V. B. PALMER, Tribune Buildings, New —" mer 
I, Thorough, because his agency embraces most of the best and most widely cirenlating jour 
nals of all the cities and principal towns in America, systematically arranged and carefully filed 
bes ‘ofp convenient examination of adver-isers, «affording @ choice selection of any desirable num- 
ro 
adicto icions, because his practical experience and observation qualify him to communicate 
volnioan reliable information and important facts in regard to the principle of advertising, its 
practic 1 operation, the trade of the several districis of the country, the character, circulation, 
and comparative merits of the lous papers. , 
ITT. Safe, he is the d agent of most of the best papers of the whole country 
and authorized by the proprietors: to make contracts and give receipts for subscriptions and ad- 
vert 








HOWARD LIFE INSURANCE COMPAN Y, 
237 Broadway, cor. of Park Place, N. Y. 
HIS COMPANY HAVING AN* AMPLE UASH CAPITAL? MAKES INSURANCE 
against LIFE RISKS upon the most favourable terms, either ‘for the whole duration of 
> kod a peed ees riod. ace 
olieies gran spon lives of debtors, and for business 
No extra charge for crossing the Atlantic “<p craneeds 
— PRR ITS for California, Australia and other Foreign ports, at a Reduced pre 


BOAL.D OF DIRECTORS. 
Jacob Reese, Joseph Foulk, James F. Hall, John W. Messerean, 
8. Cambrelenz, Samuel H. Foster, Nathan Starr, Joseph Britton, 
Robert Schell John Slosson, Wm. N. McIntire, Benjamin Babcock, 


George W. Rizgs, 
Francis A. Palmer, 


James 8. Sandford, 


Curtis Judson. 
John R. ‘Bn dam, 


Eugene Dnutilh, 
Alexander Muir, 


F. W. Edmonds, Henry Beadel, John 8. Harri 
Henry 8. Leverich. F ould Jobn L. Backley, George Clark. 
. J. W. Kellog. 
WM. V. POSTER, Secretary. JACOB REESE, President. 


edical Examiners. 























- FOR LIFE. HALF CREDIT. ENDOWMENT ASSURANCE. Cuanzes D. coe, M. D.. 2 West lath St, Epwarp Frexps, M.D. Me Charlton Street. 
: Half Premium | Whole Prem. | At60, or death | At 65, or dest LD. Conant the Office, from 2 to 3 o’elock, P. 
< | With Profit aan lst seven years | rem’dr of life if earlier. itearlicn Joun T. Muscats, M.D., Oonsniting Physi * CAMBRELENG, wt, Semmastios. 
A $1 9 | $173 $m $1 €8 $2 1s $1 96 THE INTERNATIONAL LIFE ASSURANOE SSOIETY 
2 57 232 123 246 3 483 2 92 (Late National L an Fand bie J ura 
oan Fund Life Ass oclety. 
0 as 05 — + Se 283 4 65 $71 Orrice OF THE toe ron: AGENTS row tam UN's) Seam, 
and all requisite information may be obtained licati 8 Lgl Foy er 
«! Forms AF Ae reg gpg uy uot a +] spell aoe pn es a r[HE Undersign Udon ban been notice that the name oft he atlecal Loan Fund Life Asexrsase 
Doty M 4 oak. jon Ne Be at Sh. Jehn'e Mewfousdinna. gents é  Boctety, of Lanaee oo nm changed by an Act of Parliament to which the Roya! Assent was 
TH TNEERNATIONAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 
NOTICE and that th ti ’ 
i. ey continue to receive applications for Life a 
Nouse IS HEREBY GIVEN, THAT AN aCr PASSED BY THE PARLIAMENT Pomeh lets containing the Rates of Premium can ‘be shained aise tie, Worl Wack 
the United m for changing the name of the “ NATIONAL LOAN FUND LIFE | STREET, or from any oftheir numerous Agents throughout the Uniid States. 
ASSURANCK SOCIE 2 A having oa ihe 2d July instant received the Royal assent, the b Logal, BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 
siness of this C whack hencefor h be ¢ymducted under its new name. ‘* THE INTERNA- John J. Palmer, Honest J. Dillon, Caled Barstow 
TIONAL LIFE URANCE SOCIETY JAMES B. M. CHIPMAN, James Boorman, C. Edward Habicht, B. F Wheelright 
Montreal, July 26, 1855 General Agent British N. A. Colonies. Fanning C. Tucker, Aquila G. Stout, Boars Ladlam, 
Danie! Parish Paul Spofford, . G. Holbrooke. 





ATIONAL LIFE ASSURAC 
INTERN Aire in 1838, Iacorporated and Empowered by Act of Parliament. 


Capital OF DIR BOT Ree eee S. 


= nd Sheppard Symes, Esq., M.D., Ch 
A. Campbell Barclay, Eeq.| Joha Ellitson, ai DFR. | sche Moss 
Sharles "Req ' mee Colle; a, ta | Th omas Niceatt,’ Esq., 
Samuel King Obarch, , ieeeats Phone , lement Tabor, Esq., 


Manager, J Geander Starr, Esq —Auditor: Professor Wheatstone, F.R.S.; 


Foun Rad Yo oun. Professor 
—— LOCAL DIRECTORS 


e , A. La Rocque, Wm. L ° 
Montreal,. ....-..s.0+0+ 208 ‘ @ a eat bi ss. Rev. J. Flan 
eo ton, J i 4 I 
Halifax, N. 8. } @. Oemael, D ibryone Kinnear, 
R.F. Bry A Wa, BE, Allison, Boot: 


St. John, N. B... a 


belay 


Ww. J. prey Agen:, 
St. John Newfeuudland, § ats | = hae gt Dy Crowdy, Hon. J. Noad, tion, 
N. Stabb, Agent. 


MES B. M. CHIPMAR. Re re for British North American Co onies. 


roomate and Cashier. 
pow Office tor B. N. ~ a ROHNTS’ Beenenen, Mowrrrat. 


Agents and Examineis have been ted throaghou' Nova Sc First Class.. .875 00 
Brunswick, P. B. ee and shave bn, appai the former of when Pamphiets, blanket and “s cas of saber of Thiet Cu = ee wii'te taken, ovsolied with provi. 
The advantagesoffered by the ‘* International” are numerous and varied, and Insurers are aa} Sus dto each Steamer. """ Se ecient 
For Fr 
earnestly recommended to the consideration of them Hew Tork Oty tillnat Getd caty taken, J. MeSYMON, 17 Broadway, N. ¥. 





E SOCIETY OF LONDON. 


J 
Soxictror—Robert J. Dillon. | ConsuLtin L—J. 
MepicaL Examiners—S, §. asuuring Coen woe. 
@The Local Board of Directors meet every Weanesday at the Office, 71 Wall Street, New York, 
where all business —— with the Society’ 8 ype is transacted, affordi thereby every 
aad advant an and to parties in cases of Leave to ravel, Loans, 





” 


CITY OF BALTIMORE. 


NEW "onrries BREMEN AND SOUTHAMPTON 
D STATES MAIL STEAMERS. 
SHIPS COMPOSING THIS LINE ARE THS 








The Finest and ROI wen on WABHINGTON,.........Oaph Ie Onventy, | Nace ecoeeees e+. Cpt. 8, Biggio, 
Operating Room upon same the Gallery. tr ‘ stop at South ‘ 
me tong un bn this side “me sae. Coloured in - Prorosep Datss Boy berm . 
Jan vas an ins. 
wan Life and Cabinet nod Miniature sizes. on aper, Oil and From New York. from Bremen, From - for N. York, 
ae DTTP RS—a Hew Silo of Pictare on Glass, mare Gurable end perfect than cay knows » CS a Jan. B......... el RY Feb. 
t eee ° ee coe ceee le eee Se 
pcompies from old Daguerreotypes Porteaie, or Bests, by Oi pestens. A lange sumber con Hermans.... .« h 22....°., - Apri es: oom andaanee ee 
expense. Daguerresty pe in every atyle. * 
RADY, 205 and 359 Broadway, New York. Wi tee Fil V9... sees one Vie cserececcees vos May 2) 
—- ss eoee Ee i eevee cise Meceseseeecaes +++ June 2 
RO co., merican Bankers, Neo. 5 Rue de la Paix eoveee CUMO 14... .0066--duly ee erccrecses o% ly 
JOP aris tures vEtrERS © OF ARREDIT for Mercantile purposes. Also, CIRCULAR ee . au s eteeee roe ++ Ag. Qevae eevee pee A as 3 
LETTERS OF CREDIT on the following cities: _- treet 7 peweeeeeven ae Be Posen ee eeeeres a 
alexandria, Brussels, Heidelberg, Malta, Rome, ES cs 0 oa ee ens “Nev. 5 
Algiers, Cadiz, er . ’ Retterdam, Hermann **** Now ara cree Ney aeibs “00.60 * Meh f of Nov. 8 
Amsterdam Carisrabe, The Hague, Marsei’les Seville, . | ij Hermanp........ MP Pd Ts gh etn ye a 
Antwerp . Cairo, Lausanne, Mayence Sienna, eee eee . eee ee . eeeeteee eee . . 

‘ © - ty Letpsick, Messins Smyrna, at Southampton both going ond. parse , they offer to ane proceeding to Le 
Aix-la-Uhapelie, Colog! Lucerne, Milan, St. Petersburg, don conn vre advantages over any other route as ¢ oe both of time and money. 
Baden-Baden, Conmentineple, Lisbon, Moscow Strasbourg, Price of passage ‘rom New York to amp iretcabin, main saloon, S130 fee 

le, Dresden, Liege, Murtich Stockholm cabin, lower saloon, $110; second do., $60. 
Berlin, Florence, London, Naples Trieste, All Letters and and Ne pe) oy mast pass through the Post Office. 
Franktort-s-M., Leghorn, Nice, Turin, ms Bills of — signed on the day of sailing. 
vA, Lacca, Pan, Venice, n exper’ mann be, etashete to each steamer. 
Gibraltar, Lyons, Palermo Vienna, rer freight or ee 
Hamburg, Madrid, Pisa, Wiesbaden, . BH. SAND, 1) South Willen st., New York. C. A. HEINEKEN & CO., Bremer, 
avre, eira, rague rich, pion. ° avre. 
H pra 4 me . rich. CROSKEY & OO., Southam WM, ISELIN, B 
i 


NOTICE TO PASSENGERS AND IMPORTERS. 
THE LIVERPOOL AND PHILADELPHIA 


STEAMSHIP CO.’S IRON SCREW STEAMSHIPS. 
ose eee Gast. R. Leitch. 


CITY OF WASHINGTON... °° soe cee oes Capt. W. Wylie 
CITY OF MANCHESTEK,. ° woos ee P. ©. Petrie. 
KANGAROO... cecceeseeeeecee Capt. Ewing. 





Are intended to Sail as toliows : 





From Li ~~ From Philadelphia. 
City of Baltimore, .,. Wedoesday.. si 27 | City of peptness. ocee "Thureday, +++ Aug. 7 
ES OF PASSAU 
From Liver; * From {oo 
Cabin, in Two Berth State-rooms.,. .....$90| Cabin, in Two Berth State-rooms. , , 21 guineas 
Cabin, in Three do. State-rooms,...... ee = Cabin, in Three do. State-rooms... 17 
Cabin, in Forward State-rooms,....... Jabin, in Forward State-rooms ....15  “ 
inating Stewards’ fees 
THIRD CLASS PASSENGERS.—A limited number of Third Class Passengers yan! be whee 


and found in as much Provisions as required: From Philadelphia, $30 ; from Live: 


Certiticates of Passage will be issued here to parties who are desirous of ese out their 
friends, at cocremneeees rates. 
TheseSteamships are constructed with improved water tight compartments, and each vesse! 


carries an experienced Surgeon. 

Drafts on Liverpool from £1 upwards.—All goods sent to the Agents in Philadelphia and Li. 

verpool, will be forwarded with Crary and despatch.—For Freight or Passaze, +4 w 
JOUN @. DALE, Agent, 17 Walnut Street, Phi ladel 

Or, 


SABEL & CORTIS.I1 117 Broadway, New York. 
FOR ENGLAND AND FRANCE. 1856. 
YORK AND HAVRE STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 
The United States Mail Steamships 
ARAGO, 2,500 Tons, Capt. David Lines,—FULTON, 2,600 Tons, Capt. J. A. Wotton 
Will leave New York, Havre, and Southampton for the year 1856, on the following days : 





NEW 








Leave New York. . ‘o's weit e Havre. Pen 

Arago,... .Baturday....... anuary - ASE nesflay...... ebruary 13 
Fulton... ... Saturday......Febru’y 9%| Fulton,.,..Wednesday......March 12 
Arago . Baturday, .. Mareh ; Arago.... > Wednesday. «+e April y 
Fulton ~e- Baturday...... April Fulton, ....Wednesday...,..May 7 

oe 4ON aturday...... May rago..,..Wednesday......Juane ‘4 
Fulton .. Raterday ~.» May 31 —— ae [Wedne-day. . oes duly 3 
Arago .. Saturday...... June 28 | Arago ..... Wednesday. . a uly Bo 
Fulton...... Saturday... ... July 26 Fulton. . ... Wednesday......August 27 
Ar .. Saturday... ... August 23 Arago .....Wednesday. ~++.-Septem’r 24 
PFulidn...... Saturday... ... Septem. 20] Fulton, .,..Wednesday,.....October 22 
SE o06 sas Saturday... ... October 18| Arago.....Wednesday......Novemb. 19 
Fulton ..... Saturday... ... Novem. 15 prage.....Weauesday.... ..Rovemb. Nn 


These Steamers were built expressly for Government service, with double engines ander decs 

wd every care has been taken in the eonstruction of hvll and machinery to ensure safety and 

The ships bave five water-tight compartments enclosing the engines, so that in the event 

of collision or stranding the water could not reach them, and the pumps being free to work the 

omy of the vessel and passengers would be secured. Recent experience has demoustrated the 
\bsol ui 





te necessity of this mode of construction. The jor p gers are believed 
to combine every comfort and convenience that can be desired, 
PRICE OF PASSAGE. 
From New York to Southampton or "7 « 0000 shsee0 cn mae Satire + se - 00 
eb — w 606 @ Coc coe, OO 
From Havre or Southampton to New ¥ OO, as ove . First | gains ‘a trance 
cchncgaee Geanee ™- ca, oo 600 france. 


To Passengers going to London these Fteamers offer the advanteges ot econcmy, both in time 
and expense. Specie delivered in London. No passage secured until paid for. An experienced 
Surgeon on board, All Letters — Newspapers must pass through the Post-office, 
For Freight V? r reseage apply 
MER VE RGST ON, Agent, 53 Broadway, 
ISELIN Havre. 
OROSEEY CO., Southampton. 


AMERICAN EUROPEAN JOINT STOCK EXPRESS & EXC HANGE CO., Paris. 


THE BRITISH AND NORTH AMERICAN ROYAL MAIL 
STEAM SHIPS. 
FROM NEW YORK TO LIVERPOOL. 





Chief Cabin Passage... ... 2. sssesse> 130 WR STL a .. 78 
FROM BOSTON TO LIVERPOOL. 

Chiet Cabin Passage. ... ws tee ous oe . $110 | Second Cabin Passage.................- #4 
~ The ®aips from Boston call at Halifax. 

Persia,.....s00- ce eee cee ees UGpt. JUDKINS, | CANAGA,,... +. 00eeee-eees ps. Ompt, Lang. 

Aravin, .. froce ces bovonmps EN Eas STONE. ieee so tonse 20+ v0 vos aE ICKHAM. 

MMB, o 0000s cn ccs cccce cone is ocecresccrces « . Vapt. Rrais. 

Africa,.... apt SHANNON. | Burepa,........... ++. J. Lrrcs, 

head—g 


These vessels carry a ‘clear white light at their mast on starbeara bow—red on pot 






iw. 
-June 4, 1856 

Africa June ll, “ 
Niagara June 18, “ 
Arabia June 2, * 
America July 2. bad 
Asia. July 9 * 
Canada July 16, “* 
Africa... .. duly 2, = 

Berths not secured enti! ag b= tor. 

An experienced surgeon on 


The owners of these ships I not be accountable for Gold, Silver, Bullion, Specie, Jeweiy 
Ae cet Stones, or Metals, unless Bills of Lading are signed t therefor, andthe value thereof therein 


a freight er passage, apply to E. CUNARD, 4 Bowling Green. 


THE NEW YORE AND LIVERPOOL O 8. M. STEAMERS. 


The Ships comprising this line are 


. Capt. OLiver ELprip6s,. | The BALTIC.. 
The ADRIATIC.,....Uapt. James West 


These ships having been built by contractexpressly for Government service, every care bas 
bee taken in —_ by enenemer nme as also in their engines, to ensure strength and speed ; and their 

ti lied for and comtort. Price of passage (rom 
New York to Eareepeal in first cabin, $130 ; H insecond do. $75. From Liverpool to New York, 
£30 and £2 «An experienced surgeon attached to each ship. No berths can be secured anti. 
paid for. The ships of this line have imoroved water-tight compartments, and to avoid danger 
from ice will not cross the Banks north of 42 degrees, uutil after the Ist of August. 


PROPOSED DATES OF SAILING, 





The ATLANTIC... Capt. JoserH VomstTocs. 














From New York. From Live From New York. From Liverpool, 
Saturday.... Wednesday. May 14] Saturday. ...Aug. 30 Wednesday.. Sept. 17 
Saturday, . I Wednesday.May 23] Saturday.....sept.13 Wedaoesday...uct. 1 
Saturday......May 24 ednesday. Jane li | Saturday..,..3ept. 27 Weduesday., .Oct. 5 
Saturday . Wednesday. Jane 25; Saturday...,.Jct. IL Wednesday... Oct. 29 
Saturday... Wednesday.July 9] Saturday..,..Uct. 25 Wedaesday...Nov. 12 
Saturday... Wednesday. July 23| Satarday,....Nov. 3 Wednesday... Nov. 26 
Saturday. . Wedoesday.Aug. 6/ Saturday..,..Nov. 22 Wednesday...Dec. 10 
Saturday. .....Aug. Wedaesday. Aug. 20| Saturday,.,..Dec. 6 Wednesday... Dec. 
Saturday..,...Aug.16 Wednesasy.Sept. 3/ Saturday..,..Dec. 2 


For freight or passage apply to 
EDW’D K. COLLINS & CO., No. 66 Wali street, New York. 
BROWN, SHIPLEY & OO., ‘Live erpoo 
STEPHEN KINNARD & Go., 27 Austin Friars, London. 
B. G. WAINWRIGHT & CO ’ Paris. 
will not be accountable for gold, silver, bullion, specie, jeweiry, pre 


bs ners of these shi; 
= Tess bills of lading are theretor and the value thereo! express 


cious stones or metals, unless 
therein. 


. PACKETS FOR HAVRE.—SOLE REG ULAR LINE. — 
prcoxp LINE.—The following ships willleave Havre on the 16th, and New York 0: th’ 
‘ 











ist of each month, as follows :— om 
ST. DENIS, } loth Fobros ry 
Follansbee, master. 1 Getcber 
16' arch, 
ar. MJOOLAS. | lat J ny 
= wary 16th Noveme, 
i6th April. 
MERCURY, 
French, master. } is 3 eas Deconben 
iz A igth May. 
4 Le Eee, 
= f Ist 16th January. 
They are all fire siass New York built vessels, provided with all requisite articles for the com 
tert x of P , and commanded by men of in thetrade, The prise 
of ze is $100, without wines or T= 
sent to 2¢ subscribers be forwarded tree tree any charge e but those actoally 
ncursed. O¥D & HINCKEN, N, Agent 





en of Cl ic. 
Gaston exe tanned atthe — 71 WallStreet, dj d 
odes ss the down ty ee | reet, New York, and all claims are and 
The Medical Examiners = et daily SA vetecke: in Wall Street, between 0d 2 o’clock, P.M. 
A GUARANTRE FUND $$ oRtoo.o uo’ 


£500, 
Yteposi 
the State of New York for the benstit of all Pelicy wennees “ia the hands of geo Comptrelior of 


“Te in ee year Sta 
J. @. HOLBROOKE. Yomera Agents. 


STEAM BETWEEN NEW YORK AND GLASGOW. 


EDINBURGH, 2,500 Tons. ., TTY ‘ ing, 
NEW YORK, 2.150 Tons... . ae oe 
ian an | wel York Biss ie Seg, ‘ . John Duncan, commander. 
9 
o eo Shee Teak to team m4 pany ntend sailing their new and powerful steam 











eee 





EDINBURGH, Satarday, [a J 

a . ’ 
Sn, aie ee 
GLASGOW, Saturd 








RATES OF Passace. 





TAPSOOTT’S LINE OF LIVERPOOL PACEETS. 


Roox Licnt. (new) Kossvura, ANTARCTIC. Saameocg. (new) s@ 
ALBION. (new HELOIs ANDREW FOSTER. QUEEN OF OLIPFER b= 
Driver. (new) Compromise. GALENa. City or BROOKLTS. 
NORTHAMPTON. (new) UNDERWRITER. PHILANTHROPIST. Empire. 
Wituiam Tapscott. Hoveuron. RapranaNnock. 
ARCTIC. Ewertp Iste. (new) la Cuares Bock. 
PROGRESS CAMBRIA, (new) . ConsvuL. Forest KING. 
Sr. Lours DREADNOUGHT (new) New HampPsoing. RicHagd Morse. 
ra Coosawattzs. (new) West Point. GuLance. 
RoBEN Benjamin Apams. Racer. CunTeRion. 
ComsTELLAtION, E. Z. ADRIATIO. 
The **X’’? Line of London Packets. 
AMAZON. (new) SOUTHAMPTON. NogTHuMBERLAND 
Ooran Quezr. Henvrick Hupson. PALestTine. (new) 


DEVONSHIRE. Mareoaret Evans, American EAGLe. -_ 
DRAFTS ON Lae epee IRELAND, SCOTLAND, WALES, FRANCE AND @ 
MANY. Payable in al rincipal Towns without discount or any other ape 


7a BR hee 2 S..22 5 Hartdings, Liverpool. 























to WM. TAPSCOTT & C0O., 
"Wi ToUNG, { W. YOUNG & 00., PROPRIETORS. 
8. J. ABER. OFFICE, NO. 8 BEEKMAN ST. 








